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HYMNS, 



ADOPTED BY THE 



fEJVERAL SYNOD, 



OP THE 



iteformeti Sutdi Cimrclt^. 

IN 

NORTH AMERICA, 
Lf TU£IR 8JBSSION,JUxVJE;,1831, 

rrnoBiZED to be used in the churches 
tr?<D£R their care. 
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240 Pearl street, corner ol BMrWtv^^V.^j. 



*^ Entered according to act of Congress, in the year 
' tr^ leaac L. Kip, (on the behalf of the General Syn< 
the Reformed Irotestant Dutch Church,) in the Ckrl 
fioe of the District Court of the Southern District of 
York." 
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EXTRACTS 

am the Acts and Proceedings of tlue Gei^rdl l^ftlod 
jf the Reformed Dutch Church in North America, 

Session, June, 1830. 

Resolved^ That the Rev. Thomas De Witt, D. D., 
illiam M'Murray, D. D., Isaac Ferris, and the elders 
;er D. Vroom, Jr., and John D. Keese, be a committee 
select from the different collections now published, 
mns on a variety of subjects, to constitute the second 
Dk of Hjrmns, to be added to those now in use in all fu> 
e editions of our Psalm and Hymn Book, and that said 
unittee report such selection to the next General Synod 
their approbation. 

In Session, June, 1831. 

The coinmittee appointed by the last General Synod, re- 
ted a selection of H>mns. Whereupon the following 
>lation8 were adopted. 

. Resclvedy That the said additional hymns reported by 
committee appointed by General Synod in 1830, be ac- 
ted, ordered to be published as a second book of Hjrmns, 
: authorized to be used by the churches in the same man- 
as the psahns and hymns now in use. 

L Resolved^ That aU future editions of the Psalm Book. 

11 contain the additional hymns, together with the canons 

he church, as soon as the Board of Direction of the Cor- 

ition shall be able to make the necessary arrangements 

b the Publisher. 

. Resolved That a separate, editoi o^ V^Bft K^>Scvwv^ 

rnis/bepuMfshed. 
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▲0T8 AND lPSOCXfi0IN6S. 



A^Reaohed^ ThtttbeBoaidofDbectioiiof the C<irpora« 
^ tionliedifeolodtotalDBoalieptiate Copy-Rights fin eai^ 
the boolus and enflioiBe their puUiGatiofi i and that they 



ADDITIONAL 



HYMNS 



Perfeetions of God^ 

HYMN 1. L.M. 

Creation Praising Chd. 

i FHlHE spacious firmament on high^ 
ML With all the blue ethereal slqr, 
And spangled heav'ns a shining firame^ 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r dinilay, 
And publishes to every land, 

The work of an Alm^ty hand* 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And, nightly, to the list'ning earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

4 Whilstall the stani that roimd herbum^ 
And all the planets m\!b«ut vosnv^ 
CbnUrm the tidings «aii\i<&l ^k^ 

And spread the lTui\i ixcro, V^«^ v^^^' 
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5 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 

6 In reaRon'8 ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing as they shine, 

" The band that made us is divine." 
HYMN 2. C. M. 
Sovereignty and Decrees of Ood.' 
EEP silence— all created things, 
And wait your Maker's nod : 
My soul stands trembling while she'sings 
The honors of her God. 

2 Life, death, aud bell, and worlds unknown, 

Hang on hb firm decree ; 

He dts on no precarious throne. 

Nor borrows leavft — to be. 

3 Chain'd to his throne a volume lic«, 

With all the fates of men ; - 
With every angel's form and size, 
Drawn by tb' eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book, 

And makeehis counseb shine ; 
Each opening leaf, and ev'ry stroke, 

Fulfils some deep design. ^ ^ 

^ {Here be esaJta nefflected worms. 



And there, the following page he turns, 
And treads''the monarch down. 

6 Not Gabriel asks the reason why, 
♦ Nor God the reason gives; 

Nor dares the favorite angel pry, > 
Between the folded leaves.) 

7 My God, I would not long to see 

My fate, with curious eyes ; 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 

8 In thy fair book of life and grace, 

O may I find my name, 
Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord — the Lamb. 

HYMN 3. C. M. 
. Love of God. 

1 ^^ OME, ye that know and fear the Lord; 
^^ And Uft your souls above ; 

Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that God is love. 

2 This precious truth'his word declares. 

And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears 
To show, that God is love. 

3 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire^ 

Thunders his dreadfuV i\^XGfe \ 
Bat Zion sing?, in mellVug xioXft^, 
The honors of the l-itinppi> . 
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4 FESI^CTtOSI or COD. 

4 lu bU his doctrines nnd command^ 

Bis counsels and desieos — 
ia ev'ry work his hands nave fram'd . 
Hia Jots «ufH:«iiely shines. 
p Angels apd men the news pvclain), 
Thro* earth and heaven above, 
The ioyfot and transporting nevr^ 
ThatOod, the Lord, is Ipve. ' 
HYMN 4. C. M. 
6oodaes»qf Ood. 
X fH^HV goodness, Lord, our souls oxifi 
B Thy goodness we adore, 
A spring whpse blesaingB never fail, 
A Bcawilliouta shore. 

5 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest. 

In 'every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curUuns of the night, 

And love brings back the day. 
3 Thy bounty ev'ry season crowns. 

With all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyfid clusters loads the vines — - 

With stienglb'ning grain, the fields. 
A But chiefly thy omipasBioii, Lord, 

Is in the gospel seen ; 
Tb^rc like a snn thy mercy shines, 

Without a cloud between. 



PERFECTIONS OF 60D. 5 

He on the cross was lifted high. 
That we might reign in heaven. 

HYBET 5. L. M. 

Lomng'kindness of God. 

1 A WAKE my soul to joyful lays, 
jCm. And sing the great Redeemer's praise ; 

H^ justly claims a song from me, 
Hkloving kindness, Oh, how free ! 

2 He saw me ruin'd in the fall, 
Yet lov'd me notwithstanding all : 
He sav'd me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness, Oh, how great ! 

3 Tho' numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Tho' earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along. 
His loving-kindness. Oh, how strong ! 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder'd loud^ 
He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving-kiudnes9, Oh, how good ! 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart, 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
But though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 

Soon all rny mortal power must fail \ \ 



t) PERFECTIONS OP GOD. 

r Then let me mount, and soar awav 
To the bright world of endless day, 
And sing with rapture, and surprise, 
His loving kindness in the skies. 

HYMN 6. P. M. 6, 4. 
Praise to the Trinity, 

1 ^^OME, thou Almighty King, 
^^ Help us thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise ! 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days. 

2 Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
Scatter our enemies. 

And make them fall ! 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made : 
Our souls on thee be stay'd ; 

Lord, hear our call ! 

3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy people bless. 
And give thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness, 

On us descend ! 

4 'Come, holy Comfoxitr^ 
Thy sacred witness bear. 



ADVENT OP CHBZSf . 

In this glad hour ! 
Thou, who ahnighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power. 

5 To the great One in Thuee, 
" The highest praises be, 
Hence evermore ! 
Hk sovereign majesty, 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 
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dTent of Christ. 

HYMN 7. CM. 

Nativity of Christ* 

ORTALS, awake, with angels join,. 
And chant the solemn lay : 
Joy, love, and gratitude, combine 
To hail the auspicious day. 

3 In heav'n the rapt'rous song began, 
And sweet seraphic fire 
Through allthesnining legions ran, 
And strung and tun'd the lyre. 

3 Swift, through the vast esrpeyise, it flew, \ 
And loud the echo roll'd \ \ 

The theme, the 8ong,t)afty$5 •^^axi^'iT^ 
^Twas more than \\€0.wa ^^^J^^'^D^^- 
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-8 ADVKXT OF CHRIST. 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 
Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew with eagei* joy, 
To bear the'news to man. 

j5 Hark ! the cherubic .armies shout. 
And glory leads the sopg ; 
Gjood will 8,nd peace are heard throvghoujL 
T.h' harmonious heavenly throng. 

SyMN 8. p. M. 11, 10. 

Star in the Eofit. 

1 TORIGHTEST, and best qf the sons o 
JiJP the morning, 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thin< 
aid ; 
Btar of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infapt Redeemer is laid 

•^ Cdd on his cradle, the dew drops are shin 

iogj 
Low lies his bed, with the beasts of th( 

stftll; 

Angels adore him, la slumber recUning, 

Maker, and Monarch, and SavicHurof all 

:3 Say, shall we jaeld him in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and ofiPxipgs divine, 
Xiewa of the ii^ountain, and pearls of th< 
jocean, 
jyty nh from the forest, and gold from thu 



ADVENT OF CHBIST. 

4 Vainly we offer, each anople oblation, 
Vainly with gold would his favors secu 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 
Dearer to God are the pray'rs of the po 

j5 Brightest, and best of the sons of tl 
morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, aad lend us thin 
aid; 
Star of the flast, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid 

BYMN 9. L. M. 

The Star of Bethlehem, 

\ ini^HENmarshall'donthenightlYplain^ 
^ ▼ The gUttering host bestud the sky; 
One star alone <of all the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks^ 
From every host, jfrom every gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks, 
It is the star of Bethlehem. 

Ince on the raging seas I rode. 

The storm wiis loud, the nignt was dark, 
''he ocean yawn'd, and rudely biow'd 
The wind that tossed niy found'rij^g bark^ 

2ep horror then my vitals frpze, 
Death-struck, Ii^eas'd the ViAft Vi^ ^^\cw% 
hen suddenly a slat ato»e^ 
t HT^ the star q{ Be^X\\Stopp^^ . 



10 CHAEACTEES OF CHRIST. 

5 It was my guide, my light, my all, 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And through the storm and danger's th 
It led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moor'd — my perils o^fer, 

I'll sing, first in night'^ diadem, 
Forever and forevermore, 
The star —the star of Bethlehem ! 



Characters of Christ* 

HyiaN 10. c. m. 

The fountain of Chrisrs blood. 

1 frn^ HERE is a fountain fill'd with bL 

Jt Drawn from Emmanuel's veins 
And sinners, plung'd beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain, in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dj^ng Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its pow'r. 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
Be sav'd, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream, 

Thj flowing wounds supply, 
JSedeeming love heisbeen my tlieixwi 
^od ^all be—tSl I die. 



CHAHACTEBS OF CHBIST. 11, 12. 

> Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to save ; 
When this poor lisping, stamm'ring tongue. 
Lies silent in the gi'ave. 

HYMN 11. L. M. 

Christ the Physician of Souls. 

L M^ EEP are the wQunds which sin has 
JLW made; 

Where shall the sinner iSnd a cure ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid — 

The work exceeds all nature's pow'r. 

5 And can no sov'reign balm be found ? 
And is no kind physician nigh. 
To ease the pain and heal the wound. 
Ere life and hope forever fly? 

(There is a great physician near 

Look up, O ! fainting soul, and live ; 
See, in his heav'nly smiles, appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give ! 

: See, in the Saviour's dying blood. 

Life, health, and bliss abundant flow I 
'Tis only this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain and heal thy wo. 

HYMN 12. L. M. 
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Christ an hiding p2ace. 

AIL, sov'reign love, x\\a.v ««^>awe»' 
Tlxe scheme to xescoft i»asso. xwsc 



12. i;HiRACTEBS OF CHBIST. 

Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding place. 

2 Against the Crod that rules the sky, 
Ifought with hands uplifted high; 
Despis'd the offers of his grace. 
Too proud to seek a hiding p^ace. 

3 Enwraf^'d in dark Egjnp^ian night, 
And fond of darkness more than light. 
Madly I ran the sinful race, 

Secure without a hiding place. 

4 But thus th' eternal counsel ran : 

" Almighty love ! arrest the man ;" — 
I felt the arrows of distress, 
And found I had no hiding place. 

5 Vindictive justice stood in view; 
To Sinai's fiery mount I flew ; 

But justice cry 'd with frowning face : 
'^ This mountain is no hiding place." 

6 But lo ! a heavenly voice I heard— 
And mercy's angel soon appeared ; 
Who led me on a pleasing pace, 
To Jesus Chi'ist, my hiding place. 

7 On him Almighty vengeance fell, 
Which niust have sunk a world to hell, 
He bore it for his chosen race. 

And now he is my hiding place. 

S A few more rolling suns at most. 
Will land me on fair Caiioau's coast v 
There I shall sing the song oi gc^jK^, 
Aod see my glorious \u!d\ix§ ^\w^e. 



CHABAOTEBS OF CHBIST. 18, 14. 

HYMN 13. L.M. 
mhrist our sympathizing High Priest 

1 m^^HERE high the heavenly temple 
▼ ▼ stands, 

The house of God not made with hands ; 
A great high priest our nature wears, 
Our friend, and advocate appears. 

2 Though now ascended up on high, , , 
He bends on earth, a brother's eye, 
Partaker of the human name. 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 

3 Our fellow sufferer yet retains 
A fellow feeling of our pains. 
And still remembers in the skies, 
His t^^, his agonies, and cries.. 

4 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The man of sorrow had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

5 With boldness therefore at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heav'niy power 
To help us in the evil hour. 

HYMN 14. L.M. 

Christ our Example. 

AlfDi? the gospel peace audte^^'l 
Such let our GoiiveT«a\\oTi\ife\ 
The serpent blended vAlYi l\xe Asanev— 
Wisdom and meek sipfvpVicvVY • 



CHABACTEES OF CHRIST. 

Whene'er the angry passions rise, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife ; 
To Jesus let us hft our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian Ufe. 

3 O, how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild — how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And these the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heav'nly Father's will, 
Was his employment and delight ; 
Humility and holy zeal 

Shone through his life divinely bright. 

5 Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labors of his Ufe were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. ^ 

HYMN 15. P. M. 7. 
Christ the Rock of Ages. 

1 MM OCK of ages ! cleft for me, 
Bm> '( et me hide myself in thee ; 

Let the water and the blood, 
From thy side, a healing flood. 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save from wrath, and make me pure 

2 Should my tears forever flow. 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone, 
Tbou must save, and thou alone : 

fn my band no price 1 bring, 
iSJmply to thy cross 1 cWug. 



PBAISE TO THE BEDEEMEB. 16. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eye-lids cloae in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, — 
Rock of ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 



Praise to fhe Redeemer. 

HYMN 16. C. M. 
Coronation of Christ 

1 A LL hail the pow'r of Jesus' name ! 
J3L Let angels prostrate fall, 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown him — Lord of aO. 

3 Hail him, ye beirs of David's Une, 

Whom David, Lord did call ; 

The God incarnate ! Man Divine ! 

And crown him — Lord of all. 

4 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransom'd from the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him — Lord of aAL 

Sr Sinners, whose love can "Ofc^ci fe\^eX 
The wormwood and ll^e ??i!^. 



17. PBAX8E TO THE BEDXEUSK. 

Go, qxread your trophies at his feet^ 
And crown him — Lord of all 

6 Let every kindred, every tribe^ 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him — hxd of all. 

7 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall ; 

We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

HYMN ir. P. M. 6, 4. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

LORY to God on high: 
Let heaven and earth reply- 
Praise ye his Name ! 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And sing forevermore — 
I Worthy the Lamb. 

I 2 All they around the throne, 

£ Cheerfully join in one, 

I Praising his name ; 

I We, who have felt his blood, 

I Seeding our peace with God, 

i Sound his dear name abroad — 

: Worthy the Lamb. 

3 , Join all ye ransom'd race. 
Our Lord and God to blesB *^ 
Praise ye his name : 
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PBAISE TO TBB BEDEEStSB. 16 

In him we wiU rejoice, 
And make a jo]rful noise, 
Shouting widi heart and voice — 
Worthy the Lamb. 

4 What tho' we change onr place—* 
Yet y^e shall never cease 

Praising his name: 
To him our songs we bring — 
Hall him om* gradous King, 
And without ceasing sing^ 

Worthy the La^^ 

HYMN 18. H. M. 

Praise to Christ 

1 ^^OME, every pious heart 

%^ That loves the Saviour's name^ 
Your noblest power exert 
To celebrate his fame : 
Tell all above, and all below, 
"^be debt of love to him you owe. 

3 Heleft his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside; 

On wings of love came down. 

And wept, and bled, and died : 
Mrhat he endur'd, oh, who can tell? 
To save our souls fir<mi death and heU« 

3 From the dark grave he rose, 
The mansion of the dead *, 
And! tbance his mighty fboB 
b glorious triumph Ic^ i 



Il9. PBAISE TO THE BEDBEM^B* 

Up thro' the sky the conqu'ror rode, 
And reigns on high the Saviour God. 

4 Jesus, we ne'er can pajTv 

The debt we owe thy love ; 

Yet tell us how we may 

Our gratitude approve: 
Our hearts — our all to thee we give : • 
The gift, tho' small, do thou receive. 

HYMN 19. P. M. 8, 7. 

Praise for Redeeming Love, 

1 IT ET us love, and sing, and wonder, 

m A Let us praise the Saviour's name, 
He has hush'd the law's loud thunder, 
He has queoch'd mount Sinai's flame : 
He has washed us with his blood ; 
He has brought us nigh to God. 

2 Let us love the Lord who bought us, 

Pitied us when enemies, 
Call'd jis by his grace, and taught us. 
Gave us ears, and gave us eyes : 
He has washed us with his blood, 
He presents our souls to God. 

3 Let us sing^ though fierce temptations 

Threaten hard to bear us down ! 
For the Lord our strong salvation, 
Holds in view the conqu'ror's crown : 
He who wash'd us in his blood 
Soon will hr'mg us home to God. 



rH£ HOLY SPIBIT. 20. 

4 Let us wonder ; grace, and justice 

Join, and point to mercy's store ; 
When through grace, in Christ our trust is, 
Justice smiles, and asks no more : 
He who wash'd us with his blood, 
Has secur'd our way to God. 

5 Let us praise^ and join the choras 

Of the saints enthron'd on high ; 
Here they trusted him before us. 
Now their praises fill the sky : 
" Thou hast wash'd us with the blood, 
" Thou art worthy, Lamb of Grod," 

6 Hark ! the name of Jesus sounded • 

Loud from golden harps above ! 
XiOrd we blush, and are confounded, 
Faint our praises, cold our love : 
Wash our souls, and songs with bloody 
For by thed, we came to God. 



The Holy Spirit. 

HYMN 20. P.M. 8.7. 
The Holy Spirit Invoked. 

HOLY GHOST, dispel our sadness, 
Pierce the clouds of sinful night ; 
Come, thou source of sweetest gladness, - 

Breathe thy life and spread thy light ; 
Loving Spirit, God ot peace, 
Great distributer of grace. 
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2L HUE HOLT 8PIBIT. ■ 

Best upon thi9G(»gregatMm! ^' 

Hear, Oh, hear oar suindkatjoil. * 

9 JT A 

3 From that hdg^ which knows no ttieaiiin%' 

As a gradoiis show^ dtiioend : 
Ringing down the richest treasure 

Man can wish, or God can send. ^ -^^ 
O, thou Glory shimw 4own \ 
From the Father and tlie Son, * ^ 

Grant us Uij iUuminatkni ! 

Rest on all this coo^pregation. 

3 Come, thou best of all dimations 

God can ghre or we im{dore; 
Having thy sweet cbnsolalicms, 

We need wish &r nothing more : 4 

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove^ ^ 

Now descendmg fix)m aliove, ^ 

Rest on all this congregation! 

Make our hearts thy Imbitation. 

HYMN 21 L. M. > , 

Prayer fer the Infiuence of the SpirU. { 

1 jC^TAY, thou insuked Spirit, stay, 
(9 Tho' I have done thee such despite* 
Cast not a sinner quite away. 
Nor take thine everlastiag flight : 

2 Though I have most un&ithful been 
Of all, whoe'er thy grace received. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen^ 

Ten (housttnd Cimes thy i^oodneop S^V ~ 



ALABHU^'G. ,22 



I Yet Oh, the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest ; 
Nor in thy righteous anger swear 
I shall not see thy people's rest. 

I If yet thou canst niy sins forgive, 
E'y qaw, O Lord, relieve my woes ; 
Into tly rest of love receive, 
And bless me. with thy calmVepose. 

i E'en now my weary soul release, 
And raise me by thy gracious hand ! 
Guide me into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land. 



Alarmliis* 

HYMN 22. P. M. 7s. 
Sinners Exhorted in view of Judgments 

1 ^INNER, art thou still secure i 
K5 Wilt thou still refuse to pray ? 
Can thy heart or hands endure 

In the Lord's avenging day ? 

2 See, his mighty arm is bar'd ! 

Awful terrors clothe his brow \ 
For his judgment stand prepar'd, 
Thou must either brea^ or bow. 

3 At his presence nature shakes, 

Earm affrighted hastes to flee \ 
Solid mountains melt^e lira's.) ^ 
Wbai will then become oi xJftefe'V 

B 



^3. ' AiAmaVG. 

4 Who hu advent may abide? 

You that glory in your ehame, 
"Will you find a place to hide, 

When the world is wrapt ia flame ? 

5 Lor4, prepare ub by thy grace I 

Soon WejuustTedgn purhi^Vi, 
And our .bouIs be ^ajl'd to pass 
Through the iron gale of deati;- 

6 Let usjiow our day improve, 

I.,isten to the gospel voice ; 
SSek the (hinga that are above j 
Scorn the world's pretended joya. 

HYMN 23. P.M. 7,6. 

The Aiarm, 

1 Ig^ TOP, poor sinners, stop, and think 
J5 Before you ^further go; 
Will you aport upon tlie brink 

Of everlasting wo 7 
0a the verge of ruin stop — 

Now the friendly warning take— ■ 
iStay your fooUteps — ere ye drop 
Jul*) tl|e burning lake. 
3 Say, have you an atm like God,, 
That you hjs wfU oppose ? 
^ear ye not that iron rod 

With which he breaks his foes? 
£?io ¥oa Btaad in that dread da^, 



ALARMING. 24. 

When the earth shall melt away 
Like, wax before the flame? 

Ghastly death will quickly comej 

And drag you to his bar : 
Then to hear yotjr awful doom, 

Will fill you. with despair ! 
All your sins will round you crowd ; 

You shall mark their crimson dye ; 
Each for vengeance crying loud, 

And what can you reply ? 

Tho' your heart were made of steel, 

Your forehead lin'd with brass ; 
God at length will make you feel, 

He will not let you pass ; 
Sinners then in vain will call, 

Those who now despise his grace, 
^^ Rocks and mountains on us fall, 

And hide us from his face." 

HYMN 24. C. M. 

The broad npd narrow ways. 

(ja INNERS, behold that downward road 
►5 Which leads to endless wo ; 
What multitudes of thoughtless souls, 
The road to ruin go ! 

But yonder see that narrow way 

Which leads to endless bliss; 
There see a happy, choaeu few^ 

JBedeem'd by soVieVgti gi^fc^- 



35. 

3 They from destructioo's city came, 

To ZioD upward tend; 
The Bible b Uieir precious guide, 
And God hinoaelf their friend. * 

4 Lord, I would now a pilgrim be— 

Guide thou my feet aright ; 
I would not for ten thousaad worlds 
Be banish'd from thy sight. 

HYMN 25. H. M, 

Death the close of the day of grace. 

1 MA/' HE?( frowning death appears, 

T ▼ And points his fatal dart, 
What dark foreboding fears 
Distract the sinner's heart ! 

The dreadful blow 

No arm can stay, 

But torn away, 

He sinks to wo. 

2 Now ev'ry hope denied. 
Berell of every good, 
He must the wrath abide 
Of an avenging God ; 

No mercy there 
Will greet his ear, 
Nor wipe the tear 
Of black despair. 

3 Sianers, awake, attend, 
And See the wrath to come : 



ALABXING. 2G. 

Make Christ, the Judge, your friend, 
And heaven shall be your home. 

His mercy nigh, 

Now points the path 

That leads from death 

To joys on high. 

HYMN 26. CM. 

le Sinner warned against abuse of the 
Divine Goodness. 

UNGRATEFUL sinners, whence this 
scorn 
Of God's long suflfring grace ? 
And whence this madness that insults 
Th' Almighty to his &ce ? 

[3 it because his patience waits. 

And pitying bowels move, 
Fou multiply transgressions more, 

And scorn his offer'd love? 

Dost thou not know, self-blinded maU; 

Hi^ goodness is design'd 
To wake repentance in thy soul^ 

And melt thy harden'd mind ? 

And wilt thou rather choose to meet 

Th' Almighty as thy foe ; 
And treasure up his wrath in store 

Against the day of woe ? 

Soon shall that fatal day apipioadi) 
That mast thy sentence se^V, 



Ml, ALABXING. 

And righteous judgments, now uukn 
In awful pomp reveal. 

6 While they v^ho full of holy deeds, 
To glory seek to rise, 
Continuing patient to the end, 
Shall gain th' immortal prize. 

HYMN 27. C. M. 

Exhortation to repentance* 

1 WJ EPENT, the voice celestial ci 
■ fc Nor longer dare delay : 

The wretch that scorns the mandate 
And meets a fiery day. 

2 No more the sov'reign eye of God 

Overlooks the crimes of men ; 
H s heralds are despatched abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 

3 Together in his presence bowj 

And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offer'd Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with his grace. 

4 Bow, ere the awful trumpet sound, 

And call you to his bar : 
For mercy knows th' appointed bou 
And turns to vengeance there. 

6 Amazing love, that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days ! 
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, {f 
And weep^ and love, and pxaiae. 
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HYMN 28. P. M. 7. 
To day^ the season of mercy^ 
ASTEN, sinner, to be wise ; 



Stay not for the morrow's sim : 
Wisdom, if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 

H^gflen, mercy to implore ; 

Stay not for the morrow'-s sim ; 
Lest thy season should be o'er, 

Ere this evening's stag^ be run. 

Hasten, sinner, to return ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn, 

Ere salvation's work is doner 

Hapten, sinner, to be blest ^ 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 

Ere the morrow is begun, 

HYMN 29. L. M. 
The striving of the spimt. 

SAY, sinner, hath a voice withiir, 
Oft whisper'd to thy secret soul,-^ 
Urg'd thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God's control ? 

. Hath soxnething met thee in the path 

Of worldliness and vanity, 
And pointed to the coming \vY-Oi.\.ViT ^ 

Ami warn'd thee ftovaiV^V\N^*»^.^^J^^^ ' 
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so. I:XVIT1KG. 

3 Sinner, it was a heav'niy voiccj 

It was the Spirit's gracious call, 
It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all« 

4 Spurn not the call to life and light ; 

Regard in time the warning kind ; 
That call thou may'st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 

15 God's Spirit will not always strive 

With harden'd, self-destrojdng man ; 
Ye, who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice again. 

6 Sinner — perhaps this very day. 
Thy last accepted time may be ; 
Oh, should'st thou grieve him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 



Inviting* 

HYMN 30. L. M. 
Christ knocking at the heart of the sinner, 

1 ■ p EHOLD a stranger at the door ! 
JEP He gently knocks, has knock'd be- 
fore; 

Hath waited long — is waiting still ; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Qii^ lovely attitude, he stands 

Wjih melting heart and loaded liands \ 



, iTiatx^hless kindnef>s ! and he shows 
is matchless kindness to his foes ! 

; will he prove a friend indeed? 
will ; the very friend you need ; 
e friend of sinners — yes, 'tis He, 
th garments dy'd on Calvary. 

e, touch'd witli gratitude divine, 
rn out his enemy and thine, 
at soul-destroying monster sin, 
i let the heav'nly stranger in. 

Kiit him, ere his anger bum, 
feet departed ne'er return ; - 
cnit him, or the hour's at hand, 
u'll at his door rejected stand. 

HYMN 31. C. M. 

The sinner's heart opened. 

"■T^HO is this stranger at the door, 
▼ That would admission gain ? 
now he oft has knock'd before, 
)till he has come again. 

id him knocking at my heart, 
Though I've defied his will ; 
waits to act a gracious part, 
Vnd all his truth fulfil. 

long, alas ! I've entertain'd 
\. soul-destroying guest, 
10 took possession of my heart. 
\T)d all ray powers op^tejaec^^ 

1* 'J 



32. ixvrnxG. 

1 But art thou not the same that died 
A sacrifice for sin ? 
Then enter my polluted breast, 
And make me pure within. 

5 That grace that Fve so long abused 
f d willingly receive : 
Dear Saviour, teach me how to pray, 
Lford, help me to believe! 

3 My hungry soul would now partake 
The banquet of thy love ; 
That sacred flesh and blood of thinCi 
Foretaste of joys above. 

HYMN 32. C. M. 

The Value of the Soul. 

L m^^HAT is the thing of greatest price, 
T ▼ The whole creation round ? — 
That which was lost in Paradise, 
That which in Christ is found : 

i The soul of man — Jehovah's breath — 
That keeps two worlds at strife ; 
Hell moves beneath to work its death, 
Heaven stoops to give it life. 

i And is this treasure borne below, 
In earthen vessels frail? 
Can none its utmost value know, 
Till flesh and spirit fail ? 

1 Then let us gatlier round the cross. 
T/j/it knowledge to obtain ; 



Not by the soul's eternal loss, 
But everlasting gain. 

HYMN 33. L. M. 
Weary souls invited to rest. 

X ^TA OME, weary souls, with sins distreist, 
^y Come, and accept the promis'd rett ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt, a painful load, ■ 
Ohy come, and spread your woes abroad \ 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 

Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 

To cleanse your giiflt and heal your woes ; 
Pardon and life, and endless peace ; 
How rich the gift, bow free the grace ! 

4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words unpart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

HYMN 34. P. M. 8, 7, 4. 

Sinners invited to Christ, 

1 ^^OME, ye weary, heavy laden, 
^^ Lost and ruined by the fall \ 
If you tarry till you're better. 
You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous — 
ISthmrs Jesua came to c^. 



0. INVITING. 

Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dres^n ; 

All the fitness be requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him: 

This he gives you — 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo ! your Maker prostrate lies ! 

On the bloody tree behold him ; 
] lear him cry before he dies, 

" It is finished ;" 
Sinners will not this suffice? 

IjO f th' incarnate God ascended. 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 

Venture on him, venture wholly, 
liCt no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

• Saints and angels, joined in concert. 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
AVhile the blissful seats of heaven, 
Sweetly echo with his name : 

1 lallelujah ! — 
Sinners here may sing the same. 

HYMN 35. L. M. 
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Wanderer invited to return. 

ETURN, O wanderer, return, 
And seek an injur'd Falbei's face •, 



INVITING. d6« 

^faose warm desires that in thee bum, 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

«tum, O wanderer, return, 
And seek a Father's melting heart ; 

[ispitying eyes thy grief discern, 
EBs hand shall hesd thine inward smart. 

^um, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit Uve ; 

to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

«tum, O wanderer, return, 
And wipe away the Ming tear ; 

ris God who says, " No longer mourn,-' 
'Tis :jaercy'8 voice invites thee near. 

HYMN 36. C. M. 

The Fountain of Living Waters, 

I^H, what amazing words of grace 
1^ Are in the gospel found ! 
uited to ev'ry sinner's case. 
Who knows the joyful sound. 

bme, then, with all your wants and wounds, 

Your ev'ry burden bring ; 
[ere love, eternal love, abounds, 

A deep celestial spring. 

^his spring with living water flow?. 

Ana living joy imparts ; 
!ome, thirsty souls, ^^oat ^^Ti^s&SAs^<:^Rft^ 

Ajod drink witliiha\iUlvi.Yisa3te. 



37, 88. iNvniKQ. 

HYMN 37. L. M. 
The young invited to Christ 

1 fW\ 0-DAY, if ye will hear his voice, 

M. Now is the time to make your choice : 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go ? 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? 

2 Ye wand'ring souls, who find no rest^ 
Say, will you be forever West ? 
Will you be sav'd from sin and hell ? 
Will you with Christ in glory dwell ? 

3 Come now, dear youth, for ruin bounds 
Obey the gospel's joyful sound ; 
C<Hne, go with us, and you shall prove 
The joy of Christ's redeeming lova 

4 Once more we ask you in his name-— 
For yet his love remains the same — 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go? 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no? 

5 Leave all your sports and glittering toys, 
Come, share witn us eternal joys ; 

Or must we leave you bound to hell — 
Then, dear young friends, a long farewell. 

HYMN 38. P. M. 12s. 

Free Crrdce to Sifiners, 

I WW% H^ ^^^^ of f^^ grace cries, escape ta 
^ the mountain. 

For all that believe, Christ had opened a 
/baatajn, 



IMVITIKO. 36. 

Ib^or sin, and uncleanness, and every trans- 
gression, 

Hki blood flows so freely in streams of salva- 
tion. 

Clwrus, 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has boi^ht ua 

a pardon, 
Well praise him again, when we pass over 

Jordan. 

2 Ye souls that are wounded, to the Saviour 

repair, 
Now he calls you in mercy, and can you 

forbear ? 
Though your sins are increas'd as high as 

a mountain, 
His blood can remove them, it streams from 

this fountain. 

3 Now Jesus our king, reigns triumphantly 

glori9Us; "^^ 

O'er sin, death, and heQ, he is more than 

victorious : 
With shouting proclaim it, — O trust in his 

passion. 
He saves us most freely ; — O glorious salva- 
tion. 

4 Our Jesus proclaims his name all victorious, 
He reigns over all, and his kingdom is glori- 
ous : 

To Jesus we'll join with ihe ^^aX. ^^w^^- 

gation, 
And triumph, asciibinglo\i\m owx ^^n^:^^ 



41, 42. 1'£KIT£XT1AL< 

Break, sov'reign grace, these hearts of «toliey 
And give us hearts of flesh. 

6 Let base ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping eyes ; 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 

HYMN 4L C. M. 
The amtrite heart. 

1 ^^ THOU, whose tender mercy hear? 
^^ Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 

From sorrow's weeping eye ; — 

2 See, bw before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said — " Return ?'* 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet? 
Oh, let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat ! 

4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine ! 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

HYMN 42. CM. 

The Penitent. 

ROSTRATE, dear Jesus ! at thy feet, 
A guilty rebel lies *, 
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FENITElfTIAXi. 43 

And upwards to the mercy seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 If tears of sorrow Would suffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

3 But no such sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my guilt ; 
No tears but those which thou hast shed ; 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. 

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord ! 

And all my sins forgive : 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 

HYMN 43. P. M. 7. 

Pteadingfor mercy. 

1 ^OV'REIGN Ruler, Lord of all, 
J5 Prostrate at thy feet I fall : 
Hear, oh, hear my ardent cry. 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 

2 Vilest of the sons of men, 
Worst of rebels I have been ! 
Oft abus'd thee to thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace I 

3 Justly might thy vengeful dart 
Pierce this bleeding broken heart ; 
Justly might thy kindled ixQ 
JSlasi me ia eternal fiie. 
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44, 45 PENITENTIAL. 

4 But with thee there's mercy, found, 
Balm to heal my every wound ; 
Sooth, oh, soothe the troubled breast, 
Give the weary wanderer rest. 

HYMN 44. L. M. 
Pleading the Promises by Prayer. 

1 JT^RIENDofthefriendleseand the faint! 
Ml Where can I lodge my deep com* 

plaint? 
Where, but with thee, whose open door 
Invitee the helpless dinner, poor ! 

2 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still fix'd remain, 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

3 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Did'st thou not hear and answer (nrayer : 
O thou, prayer-hearing, answering God; 
Take from my heart this painful load. 

HYMN 45. P. M. 7. 
The Sinner^s- Suit at the Mercy Seat. 

1 ^^ < )ME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
^^ Jesus loves to answer pray'r ; 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
f Therefore will not say thee nay. 

;■ ^ TAou art coming to a king, 
■^^rg-e petitions with thee bring •, 



PEj^ITENTIAL. . 46 

For his grace, and pow'r aie such, 
None can ever eisk too much. 

3 With my burden I begin : 
Lord remove this load of sin ! 
Let thy blood for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt 

4 Lord I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

5 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

6 S^how me what I have to do, 
Ev'ry hour my strength renew. 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy p6^1e's death. 

HYMN 46. P. M. 8, 7. 
Suppliant address to the Saviour. 

1 Vesus, full of all compassion, 

•P Hear thy humble suppliant's cry ; 
Let me know thy great salvation, 
See, f languish, faint, and die. 

2 Guilty, but with heart relenting. 

Overwhelmed with helpless griefs- 
Prostrate at thy feel ieripeti\AEL%- — 
Send, O send xna cjoids. i^^\ 



47 PEMTEKTIAL. 

3 Whither should a wretch be flying-, 

But to him who comfort gives ? 
Whither, from the dread of dying, 
But to him who ever lives? 

4 Sav^d — the deed shall spread new glory 

Thro' the shining realms above ; 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All e^raptur^d with thy ]ove« 

HYMN 47. & M. 
Thfi convinced and seeking sinner. 

1 TWBT Y former hopes are fled, 
It ^ My terror now begins ; 
I feel, alas ! that I am dead 

In trespasses and sins. 

2 Ah, whither shall I fly ? 

I hear the thunder roar ; 
The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door. 

3 When I review my ways, 

I dread impending doom ; 
But sure, a friendly whisper says, 
*' Flee from the wrath to come." 

4 I see, or think I see, 

A glimm'ring from afar ; 
A beam of day that shines for me. 
To save me from despair. 

j^ J*hrerunner of the sun, 

/t marks the Pilgrim's way : 



PEXITEKTIAL. 4S 

VJl gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rksing day. 

• HYMN 48. C. M. 
Seeking Pardon, 

HOW sad our stat« by nature is ! 
Our sin, how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

But there's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word ; 
Ho ! ye despairing sinners^ comcy 

And trust upon tlie Lord, 

My soul obeys th' Almighty call, 

And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord, 

O ! help mine unbelief. 

To the dear fountain of thy blood, 

Incarnate God, I fly ; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 

From crimes of deepest dye. 

Stretch out thine arm, victorious king, 

My reigning sins subdue ; 
Drive the old dragon from his seat, 

With all his hellish crew. 

A guilty, weak, and helpless worm. 

On thy kind arms I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and iv^VfiGvx«vxa^'^* 

My Jesus, and my aYL ^ 



Ai) rEMTENTIAL. 

HYMN 49. C. M. 
SeAing Renewing Qr/fce. ^ 

1 TTWOW helpless guilty nature lies, 
JlI. Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart unchanged can never rise 

To happiness and God. 

2 The will perverse, the passions blind; 

In paths of ruin stray : 
Reason debas'd can never find 
The safe, the narrow way. 

3 Can aught beneath a power divine 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
'Tis thine, Almighty Saviour, thine 
To form the heart anew. * 

4 'Tis thine the passions to recall, 

And upwards bid them rise ; 

And make the scales of error &11 

From reason's darkened eyes; 

5 To chase the shades of death away 

And bid the sinner live ; 

A beam of Heaven, a vital ray, 

'Tis thine alone to give. 

6 O change these wretched hearts of ours. 

And give them life divine ! 
Then shall our passions and our powers^ 
Almighty Lord, be l\ime. 



coirvsiisioxr. 6Xy, 51 

HTMN 60. L. M. 
A Sinner Submitting to God. 

1 mmTTBARY of straggling with mv pain, 
WW Hbpdess to burst tlus sinful chain. 
At length I give the contest o'er, 
And mk to free myself no more. 

S From my own works at last I cease — 
God that creates must seal my peace ; 
Fruitless my toil, and vain mj care^ 
Unless thy sov'reign grace I share. 

3 Lord I despair myself to heal; 
I see my sin but do not fed ; 
Nor shall I till thy Spirit blow, 
And bid th' obedient waters flow ; ' 

4 Tis thine a heart of flesh to give, 
Thy gifts I (miy can receive; 
Here then to thee I all resign,— • 
To draw, redeem, and seal is thine. 

HYMN 61. P. M. 8, 7, 4. 

The Surrender. 

I VIETelcomb welcome dear Redeemer^ 
WW Welcome to this heart of mine : 
Lord, I make a full surrender, 
Ev'ryjpow'r and thought be thine, 

Thme eternally, 
ThroP eternal ages thine. 

9 Known to all to be thy mansion, 
Earth and hdl ^ diaappeM \ 
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Or in vain attempt possession, 
When they find the Lord is near- 
Shout, O Zion ! 
Shout, ye saints^ the Lord is here ! 

HYMN 52. L. M. 
Joy in Heaven over a repenting sinner- 

{ m^^HO can describe the joys that lis^ 
▼ W Through all the courts of paradisej 
To see a prodigal return, 
To see an heir of glory bom ? 

2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love ; 

The Son with joy looks down and sees," 
The purchase of his agonies. 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he form'd anew ; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
7'he growing empire of their King. 

HYMN 53. C. M. 
Joy over Conversion. 

3 ^^^} ^ow divine, how sweet the joy, 
\^ When but one sinner turns, 
And with a humble, broken heart. 
His sins and errors mourns ! 

2 Pleas'd with the news the saints belov, 
In songs their tongues employ ; 
^ejond &e skies the tidings go, 
And heav'n is filVd wUh^oy 






XnE CONVERT. 54. ^- 

i/Vell pleas'd the Father sees and hears v| 

The conscious sinner's moan ; ;l 

Fesus receires him in his arms, \\ 

And claims him for his own. \i 

J. 

Sfor angels can their joys contain, V 

But kindle with new fire : ! 

'The sinner lost is found," they sing. 
And stfike the sounding lyre. 
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The CoiiTert* 

HYMN 54. L. M. 

Penitential gratitude. 
ISE, O my soul, the hours review, 
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When aw'd by guilt and fear, 
Fo Heav'n for grace thou durst not sue, 
And found no rescue here : 

Thy tears are dri'd, thy griefs are fled. 

Dispelled each bitter care ; 
For Heaven itself has lent its aid 

To save thee from despair. 

Hear, then, O God f thy work fulfil, 
And, from thy mercy's throne, 

Vouchsafe me strengtii to do thy will 
And to resist mine own. 

So shall my soul each pow'r employ 

Thy mercy to adore ; 
While Heav'n itself ptoclaVm^ ^vOki'^n — 

"Onepardon'd sinnex nvotPiV*' 



05, 56. THE comrsBT. 

HYMN 55. L. M. 
The Converts graieful ackncwledgmen 

1 IWF^ ^^i ^^h humble fervor raise 
JLT JL To God the voice of gratefiil prai 
And every mental power combine, 

To bless his attributes divme. 

2 Deep on my heart let mem'ry trace 
His acts of mercy and of grace ; 
Who, with a Father's tender care, 
SaVd me when sinking in despair ; 

3 Gave my repentant soul to prove 
The joy of his forgiving love ; 
Pour'd balm into my bleeding breast, 
And led my weary feet to rest 

HYMN 56. P. M. 7. 

Choosing the heritage of OocPs peoph 

1 "■BEOPLE of the living God ! 
Ml I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort no where found : 
Now to you my spirit turns, 

Turns, — a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren ! where your altar burns, 

Oh, receive me into rest 

2 Lonely I no longer roam. 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave, 
Where you dwell shall be ray home, 
Where you die shall be my grave • 






^THB CONVfiBI*. 57* 

Mine the God whom you adore — 
Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 

Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign. 

HYMN 57. L. M. 

The returning sinner, 

1 mr\ AR from diy fold, my God, my feet 
JK; Once mov'd in error's devious maze, 
Nor found religious duties sweet, 

Nor sought thy fece, nor Wd thy ways. 

2 With tend'rest voice thou bad?st me flee 

The paths which thou oould'st ne'er ap* 
prove; 
And gently drew my soul to thee. 
With cards of sweet, eternal love. 

3 Now to thy foDtsto(d« Lord, I fly, 

And low in sdf^^basement fidl ;. 
A vile, a helpless worm, I lie. 
And thou, my God, art all in all. 

4 Dearer, far dearier to my heart. 

Than all the joy^ that earth can give ; 
From fame, from wealth, from fri^ds I'd 
part, 
Ben^ith thy countenance to Uve. 

5 And when, in smiling friendship drest, 

Death bids me quit this mortal frame, 
Gently reclin'd on Jesus' bte^s^ 
My latest breaih Bha\\UesaVsaaxi»xsx^- 



*i>6 TUE CONVEKT. 

6 Then my unfetter'd soul shall rise, 
And soar above yon starry spheres, 
Join the full chorus of the skies, 
And sing thy praise thro' endless yea] 

HYMN 58. P. M. 8, 7. 

A miracle of Grace, 

1 TV AIL, mv ever blessed Jesus, 
JUL Only thee I wish to sing ; 
To my soui thy name is precious, 
Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King. 

3 Oh, what mercy flows from heav'n, 
Oh, what joy and happiness ! 
Love I much i — I've much forgiv'n — 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

3 Once, with Adam's race in ruin, 

Unconcern'd in sin I lay ; 
Swift destruction still pursuing. 
Till my Saviour pass'd that way. 

4 Witness all ye hosts of heav'n, 

My Redeemer's tenderness ! 
Love I much ? — I've much forgiv'a — 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

5 Shout, ye bright angelic choir ; 

Praise the Lamb enthron'd above ; 
While, astonish'd, I admire 

God's free grace and boundless love. 

6 That bless'd moment I received him, 

FUl'd my soul with joy and p^^c^\ 



TV% CONVEKT. 59, 6t). 

Love I much ? — I've much forgiven — 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

HYMN 69. L.' ftL 

Distinguishing Chrace acknowledged. 

i W HBAR a voice thdt comes from far ; 
Ml From Calvary it sounds abroad ; 
It soothes my soul, and calm» my fear : 
It speaks of pardon bought with blood. 

2 And is it true, that many fly 

The sound that bids my soul rejoice ; 
And rather choose in sin to die, 
Than turn an ear to mercy's voice ! 

3 Alas, for those 1 — ^the day is n^ar. 

When mercy will be heard no more ; 
Then will they ask in vain to hear 
The voice they would not heai* before. 

4 With such, I own, I once appear'd, 

But now I know how great their loss \ 
f^r sweeter sounds were never heard 
Than mercy utters from the cfgbs. 

5 But let me not forget to own« 

That if I differ aught from those^ 
'Tis due to sovereign grace alone. 
That oft selects its proudest foes. 

HYlflN 60. C. M 

Asking the way to Zion, 

iirlNaUIRE, ye pilgrims, for the wa\. 
Jl That leads to Ziorfa Vi\\\, 



Hi. XESC02fVS|tXr 

And thither set your steady face, 
With a determin'd wilL 

2 Invite the strangers aU aroundj 

Your pious march to join ; 
And spread the sentimentd you fed 
Of faith and love divine. 

3 Oh| come, and to his temple haste, 

And seek his favor there ; 
Before his footstod humbly bcfWf 
And pour your fervent pray'r I 

4 Oh, come, and join your souls to God 

In everlasting bands ; 
Accept the blessings he bestowsi 
With thankful hearts and hands* 

HYMN €1. L. M. 

Not ashamed of Jesus. 

1 TlSSUS ! and shall it ever be, 
#P A mortal man asham'd of thee ! 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels piaise, 
Whose glories shine thro' endless daySt 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! — sooner far 
Let ev'ning.bluA to own a star : 
He sheds the beams of light divim^ 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Asham'd of Jesus !— just as soon 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon ; 
'Tis midnight with my soul, till He, 

Bright morning Star, lad ^ikneBs fb^s. 



THE CONVERT. ti^. 

Asham'd of Jesus ! — that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heav'n depend ! 
No ! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

Asham'd of Jesus ! — yes I may — 
When I've no guilt to wash away-^ 
No tear to wipe — no good to crave- 
No fear to quell — no soul to save. 

Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour sudn ! 
And Oh, may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not asham'd of me I 

HYMN 62. L. M. 
Renewal of self dediccUton. 

O HAPPY day, that fix'd my choice 
On thee, my Saviour, and my God ! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And teU its raptures all abroad. 

happy bond, that seals my vows 
'lb him, who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill lus house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

'Tis done : — the great transaction's done ; 

1 am my Lord's, and he is mine : 
He drew me — and I foUow'd on — 
Charm'd to confess the voice divine. 

Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fix'd m this Uksful ceiiUe,tQ^\ 

2c 



1^3} 64. THB COKVSST. 

With ashes who would grudge to pait, 
When call'd on angels' bread to feast? 

5 High heav'n, that heard the solemn vtm, 
That vow renew'd shall d&ily hear : 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

HYMN 63. C. M. 

Deliverance from evil Companions* 

1 fW% HE giddy world, with flatt'ring tongue, 

Jl Had charm'd my soul astray, 
And lur'd my heedless feet to death, 
Along the flowery way. 

2 My heart, with agonizing prayV, 

Besought the Lord to save ; 
Unseen he seiz'd my trembling hand. 
And brought me from the grave. 

3 He broke the charm, which drew my feet 

To darkness and the dead : 
From lips profane, and tongues impure, 
With quivering steps I fled. 

4 Homeward I flew to find my Grod, 

And seek his face divine, 
Restored to peace, to hope, to life, 
To Zion's friends, and mine. 

HYMN 64 C. M. 
Christian Fellowship. 

1 ^^ UR souls, by love together knit, 
V^ Cemented, nuxtia one. 



One hopei one heart, one mind| One voice, 
'Tis heaVn on earth begun. 

Our hearts have often burn'd within, 

And glow'd with sacred fire, 
While Jesud spoke, and fed, and blesi, 

And fiU'd th' enlarg'd desire. 

The little cbud increases still, 

The heav'ns are big with rain ; 
We haste to catch the teeming showV ; 

And all its moisture drain. 

A rill, a stream, a torrent flows } 

But pour a mighty flood ; 
Oh ! sweep the nations, shake the eartli. 

'Till all proclaim thee God« 

And when thou mak'st thy jewels up. 

And sett'st thy starry crown ; 
When ail thy sparkling gems sliall sbiiief 

Proclaimed by thee thine own ; 

May we, a little band of love, 

We sinners, sav'd by grace, 
From gloty unto glory chang'J. 

Behold thee face to face. 

HYMN 65. L. M. 

Christian Fellowship. 

HOW blest the sacred tie tliat binu.-^ 
In union sweet, according minds ? 
How swift the heav'nly course tha^ xvxw^ 
Whose hesLTts and faith and bowi^ ^x«i ^^^^ 



06. SALVATION BY 6EAC£. 

2 To eachj the goulof each bow deai ! 
What jeakiis love, what holy fear ! 
How doth the gen'rous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse, from siii I 

3 Their streaming eyes together flow, 
For human guilt and mortal wo ; 
Their ardent pray'rs together rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 

A Together oft they seek the place, 
Where God reveals his awml face ; — 
At length they meet in realms above, 
A heav'n of joy — because of love. 



Salvation by Graee* 

HYMN 66. O. M. 

Salvation by Grace. 

I M^ RACE ! 'tis a charniing sound; 
^W Harmonious to the ear ! 
Heav'n with the echo shall resouncb 
And all the earth shfdl hear. 

S Grace first contriv'd the way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heav'nly road ; 
And new supjdies each hour, I meef, 
While prising on to God, 



SALVATION BT GJIAGB. 67. 

4 Grace an the wwk shall crown, 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heav'n the to^nnost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

HYMN 67, P. »L 11, 8. 

Election. 

1 TNsongsofsublimeadcn^tion and praise; 
JL Ye pilgrims, for Zion who press, 
Break forth and extol the great Ancient of 

days. 
His rich and distinguishing grace. 

2 His love from eternity fix'd upon you, — 

Broke forth and discovered its flame, 
When each with the cords of his kindness 
he drew, 
And brought you to love his great name. 

3 0, had not he pity'd the state you were in, 

Your bosoms his love had ne'^ felt : 
You all would have liv'd, would have di'd 
too in sin, 
And sunk with the load of your guilt. 

4: What was there in you that could merit 
esteem, 
Or give the Creator delight ? 
Twas " Even so. Father," you ever must 
sing, 
<^ Because it seem'd good in thy sight." 

5 Then give all the gloty \iCi Vi\b VmAjj \MsxsN!fe^ 

To him all the gloty b^iv^^ 



8ALVATI09 BY GRACE < 

3e yoars the high joy Still to Bound forth L 
£Eune, 
And crown him in each of your songs. 

HYMN 68. P. M. 11. 

Precious Promises. 

L WWOW firm a foundation, ye saints 
m ■ the Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in his excellent work 
IVhat more can he say than to you he hai 

said, 
Who unto the Saviour for refuge have flee 

2 ^^ Fear not, I am with thee, O he not d 

may'd. 
Fori am thy God, and wiOstill give thee? 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and ct 

thee to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent h; 

3 When thro' the deep watei-s I call thee i 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow 
For I will be with thee thy trouUes to 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distre 

4 When thr'o fiery trials thy pathway si 
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy s 
The flame shall not hurt thee, I only 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold t 

6 E'en down to old age, all my peop 
prove 
Mj sov^mgBf eternal, unchangeab' 



eSACfiS OF TBE 8PZBZT. 69. 

And then, when grey hairs shall their tem- 
ples adorn, 

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be 
borne. 

6 " The soul that on Jesus haith lean'd for 
repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 
That soul, tho' all hell should endeavor to 

shake, 
111 never — no never — ^rfo never forsake." 



Graces of the Spfrtt* 

HYMN 69. C. M. 

7%c Power of Faith. 

1 mr% AiTH adds new charms to earthlyblisg, 
Ml And Slaves me from its snares ; 

Its aid in ev'ry duty brings, 
And softens all my cares : 

2 Extinguishes the thirst of sin, 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its pow'r, 

The healing balm to give ; 
That bahn the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying Uve. 

4 Wide it unveils celestial woclds^ 

Where deathless pleasvxx^^ x^a^'s^ \ 



"iO. GXACE8 OF THB ffi^lBIT. 

And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

HYMN 70. L. P. M. 

Confidence in the Mediator. 

1 'VXCTHEN goth'ring clouds around I 

Ww view, 

And days are dark, and friends are £sw, 
On him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Eiqperienc'd eVry human pain ; 
He feels my griefs, he sees my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
Prom heav'nly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do tlie iU I would not do ; 

Still he, who felt temptation's pow'r, 

Sliall guard me in that dang'rous hour. 

3 When vexing thoughts within m^ rise, 
And, sore dismay'd, my spirit dies ; 
Then he, who once vouchsaf d to bear 
The sick'ning anguish of despair. 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 

4 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smfle, 
Divides me for a little while ; 

Tfaou^ Saviour, scest the tears I shed, 
^or tbou didst weep o'er LazJivj® deaA. 



6BACE6 OF THE fiPIBIT. 71. 

5 And, oh ! when I have safely past 
Through ev'iy conflict but the last, 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My bed of death — ^for thou hast died : 
Then point to realms of endless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

HYMN 71. C. M. 

Love to Ood. 

1 ■ ■ APPY the heart where graces reigo. 
JUL Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the bririitest of the train, 

And strengtaens all the rest. 

2 Kiuywledg^ alus ! 'tis all in vain. 

And iwin vain our fear ; 
Our stubboni sins will fight and reign, 
-If bve be absent there. 

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move ; 
The devib know, and tremble too ; 
But Satan cannot love. 



is the grace that lives and sings, 
When fiedth and hope shall cease ; 
this shall strike our joyfol strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

5 Before we quite fersake our clay. 
Or leave this dark abode. 
The wings of love bear us away 
To gee our smiling God. 



12, 73. GRACES OP THE SPIBTT* 

HYMN 72, L. M. 

Hatred of Sin. 

1 ^^11} could I find some peaceful bow 
%^ Where sin bds neither place 

pow'r; 
" This traitor vfla I fain would sbun. 
But cannot from his presence run. 

2 When to the throne of grace I flee. 
He stands betweenmy QoA and me ; 
Where'er I rove, whete^et I rest, 

I feel him working in my breast. 

3 When I attempt to soar above, 

To view the heights of Jesus' love ; 
This monster seems to mount the skieSi 
And veils his glory from my eyes. 

4 Lord, free me from this deadly fee. 
Which keeps my faith andhc^ sobw j 
I long to dwell in heaVn my home, 
Where not one sinfrd thought can come. 

HYMN 73. S. M. 
Itoly mourning for Sin, 

1 HmlD Christ o'er sinners weep? 
■ W And shall our cheeks be dry ? 

Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from ev'ry eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears, 

Angels with wonder see ! 



,„ ««Ii sin dZ° "Ighl »eeD. 






°y be&viest grLp 

.°ays of ba^ZyP^'^'^ • 



75. oSACEt OF TUB spibit; 

3 Where can the mourner go, 

And tdl hiB talecrf gnSti 
Ah I who can soothe mswoei 

And Kive hun sweet rdief? 
Thou, JeBua I can'st impart, 

Bjr thy long wish'd return, 
Ease to this wounded heart, 

And bid me cease to mourn ; 
Thea shall this niff ht of sorrow fl 
And Irejoice, my Lord, in thee. 

HYMN 75. S. H. 



Confidence and 

1 ^^ lYE to the winds thy fiBaiB 
^)r Hqpe, and be nndisinay'd : 
God hears thy sighs, and counts 

God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves, and clouds, and 

He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait thou his time ; so shall the 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 He eVry where hath way, 

And all things serve lus might 
£Qs ev'ry act pure blessing is — 
Wa path unsullied night 

4 When he makes bare his arm, 

YHiat shall his work widistand 

When he his people's cause defem 

Who^ who shall stay his hand ' 



OtLAlOaB OF THB SPtBXT. 76, 

Leave to his sov'reign sway 
To choose, and to command ; 

With wonder fill'd, thou then shalt own 
How wise, how strong his hand. 

6 Thou comprehend'st him not| 
Yet eartn, and heav'n tell, 
God sits as sov'reign on the throne — 
^ He ruleth all things well. 

HYMN 76. S. M. 

Heavenly Joy an Earth. 

OME, we who bve the Lord, 
And let our yxys be known ; 
Joinina song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne — 

2 Let those refuse to sing, 

Who never knew our God ; 
Bui fav'rites of the heav'nly Sing 
Should eqpeak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory bc^gun bdow. 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
From fidth and hq)e may grow. 

The hiU of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 

Or waUs: the golden 6txee^« 



'C 



:» 'i^ 



'hen let out ewngsa ^ ' 

Hope i» ^««"'- ,., 

WgB^ tnusitxg «>«« 
A^d^^rjSft peace at last.. 

j^d feel »» ^^ thoughts ai^ . 
o>TiB not d^'^^.'^Swl Witt-, .. 

Andvrould not ^^eys 

o ttis that lieav'n-^^^ ^gV,t, . 
^ ^' Vpatb *t Aumestoraase, 

And longs ^«^fj«ght. 
^^^^'^^^ ardor glows, 
. It is that hope witn a 

•Whose dying * ce. 

Sufficient art t^^^ 

R ltiBthatharas8'A^««^Sings^-.v, , 



6BACES OF Tin: SPIfiftT. "iS- 

O let me wing my hallow'd flight, 
From earth born woe, and care ; 

And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's bliss to share. 

HYMN 78. P. M. 7. 

Self Examination. 

' rVl IS a point I Ipog — to know, 

JL Oft it causes anxious thought : — 
Do I lo\e the Lord, or no? 
Am I his, or am I not? 

If I love, why am I thus ? 
Why this dull, this lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse, 
Who have never heard his name. 

Could my heart so hard remain, 
Pray'r a task and burden prove — 

tJv'ry trifle give me pain — 

f I knew a Saviour's love ? 

Tien I turn my eyes within, 
1 is dark, and vain, and wild ; 
U'd with unbjBlief cmd sin — 
n I deem myself a child ? 

\ pray, or hear, or read, 
is mix'd with all I do ; 
who love the Lord indeed, 
me — is it so with you. 

\ mourn my stubborn will, 
mv sin a grief aikd 1\\t«JX •. 



79. 6BACE8 OF TSB tPXSXT. 

Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did Dotloveatall? 

7 Could I joy his saints to meet, 
Choose the ways I (mce abhorr'd— 
Find, at times, the promise sweet, 
If Idid not love the Lord? 

8 Lord, decide the doubtful case ! 
Thou who art thy peq>le's sun; 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed b^un. 

9 Let me love thee mcnre and morej 
If I love at all, I pray ; 

If I have not lov'a bdTore, 
Help me to begin to-day. 

HYMN 79. L. M. 

Seeking rest in CM* 

1 T^ ETURN, my soul, unto thy rest, 
MMf From vain pursuits, and madd'niog 

cares; 
From lonely woes that wring thy breast, 
The w<Hid's allurements, SatiGm's snares. 

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul. 

From all the wand'rings of th v thoadit { .' 
From sickness unto death made wh^ 
Safe through a thousand perils brought. 

3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return, 
From pasmoa ei^vy hour at strife. 



THB CHRISTIAN LITE. 80. 

Sin's works, and ways, and wages spurn. 
Lay hold upon eternal life. 

4 God is thy rest, with heart inclin'd 
To keep his word, that word believe ; 
Christ is thy rest, — ^with lowly mind, 
His light, and easy yoke receive. 



The Cbristian Ufe. - 

HYMN 80. L. M. 

Indwelling Sin, 

1 mMTHAT jarring natures dwell within ; 

W W Imperfect grace, remaining sin ! 
Not this can reign, nor that prevail, 
Tho* each by turns my heart assail. 

2 Now I complain, and groan, and die : 
Now raise my songs of triumph high ; 
Sing a rebellious passion slain, 

Or mourn to feel it live again. 

3 One happy hour beholds me rise, 
Borne upwards to my native skies : 
When faith assists my soaring flight, 
"IV) realms of joy, and worlds of light. 

4 Scaice a few hours or minutes roU, 
Ere earth reclaims my captive soul ; 
I fed its sympathetic force. 

Anil headlong urge my downward course. 

8 How short the joys thy vmta 6w^\ 
Sow hog thine absence, l^tA^\ ^^^ • 



81. THE CHRISTIA:?^ IIFJC. 

What clouds obscure my rising sun, 
Or interrupt its rays at noon ! 

6 Great God, assist me through the figl 
Make me to triumph in thy might ; 
Thou the desponding heart can'st rail 
The vict'ry mme, and thine the praiac 

HYMN 81. S. M. 

Conflict between Sin emd Cfrace 

^ W WOtttiD, but cannot sing, 
M I woqld, but cannot pray ; 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights my soul away. 

2 I would, but can't repent, 

Though I endeavor oft ; 
This stony heart can ne'er relent, 
Till Jesus makes it soft. 

3 I would, but cannot love, 

Though woo'd by love divine ; 
No arguments have pow'r to move 
A soul so base as mine. 

4 I would, but cannot rest 

In God's most holy will ; 
I know what he appoints is best. 
Yet murmur at it still. 

6 O could I but believe ! 

Then all would easy be : 
I would, but cannot — Lord, relieve^ 
' JUv help must come frorp thee ! 



TBB CBBISTIAN LIFE. 

But if mUeedlwouiJ, 

Though I can notbiog do ; 
Yet the desire is something good, 

For which my praise ia due. 
Bj nature prone to ill, 

Till thine appointed hour, 
I was as destitute of wilt 

Ab now I am of pow'r. 
Wilt thou not crown at length 

The work thou hast begun ? 
And with a will afford me strength, 

In all thy ways to run? 

HYMN 82. P. M. 7. 
In temptation fiying to Christ^ 
"■"ESUS, lover of my soul, 
flP Let me to thy boeom Qy, 
while the billows near me r(Jl, 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the Btorm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

Oh, receive my soul at last ! 
Other refuge have I none, 

Lo ! I, helpless, hang on thee : 
Leave, Oh, leave me not alone. 

Lest I basely shrink and flee : 
Thou art all my trust and aid, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover mj defenceless \ieadL 

With the shadow oi fe^ '«va%\ 



88. THE CHRIS1IA9 LIFE. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 

BoundloilB love in thee I find : 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name ; 

I am all unrighteousness, 
Yile and full of sin I am ; 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sm ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Reign, O Lord, within my heart, 

Reign to all eternity. 

HYMN 63. C. M. 

In distress pleading with Ood. 

1 ^^H, that I knew the secret place, 
^9 Where I might find my God ! 
I'd spread my wants before his face, 

And pour my woes abroad. 

2 I'd tell him how my sins arise. 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I'd take 

To wrestle with my God f 
rd plead for hia own mercy's sake^ 
And for my Saviour's blood. 



THB CHSI8TIAN LIFE* 64. 

4 My God will pity my complaints. 
And heal my broken bones ; 
He takes the meaning of his saints, 
The language of their groans. 

6 Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 

HYMN 84. P. M. 7. 
In Darkness, 

1 ^^ NGE I thought my mountain strong, 
^W Firmly ffx'd no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song. 

Then my soul was fill'd with love ; 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prapr and praise. 

2 Little, then, myself I knew. 

Little thought of Satan's pow'r ; 
Now I feel my sins anew ; 

Now I feel the stormy hour ! 
Sin has put my joys to flight; 
Sin has'tum'd my day to night. 

3 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul, 

Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Make my woimded spirit whole, 

Par away the tempter drive; 
Speak the word and set me free, 
Let me live alone to\^<e^Q« 



85> 66. TBE CHBISTIAN UF£. 

HYMN 85. CM. 
- Making Crod a refuffe in trouble. 

1 ■ ^EAR refuge of my weary soul, . 
MlW On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 

My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 

For thou alone can'st heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 But O ! when gloomy doubts prevail^ 

I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail| 
Ana all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Tho' prostrate in the dust. 

HYMN 86. P.M. 7. 

The Christian Pilgrim enconraged» 

1 V^ILGRIM, burden'd with tby sin, 

■ Haste to Zion's gate to-day ; 
There, till mercy let thee in. 
Knock, and weep, and watch, and pray* 

2 Knock — ^for mercy lends an ear ; 

Weep — she marks the sinner's sigh ; 
Watch — tin heavenly light appear ; 
j^ny—ffhe bears the mouiiiei*s cty • 
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luvning Pilgrim ! what for ihee 
In this world can now remain ! 
sk that world from which shall flee 
Sorrow, shame, and tears and pain, 
rrow shall forever fly ; . 
Shame shall never enter there ; 
ars be wip'd from every eye ; 
Pain in endless bliss expire. 
HYMN 87. P. M. 8, 7, 4. 
Hope encouraged. 

)My eoul, what means this eadnesB'? 
Wherefore art thou thus cast down ? 
t thy griefs be titm'd to gladness ; 
Bid thy restless fears begone ; 

Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his dear name. 
!iat though Satan's strong teniptalioQs 
Vex and grieve thee day by day ; 
d thy sinful inclinations 
[)ftea fill thee with dismay ; 

Thou shaJt conquer — 
Thro' the Lamb's redeeming blood- 
to' ten thousand ills beset thee, 
Prom without and from within ; 
lus eaith hell ne'er forget thee ; 
But will save from hell and sin : 

He is faithful 
To perform his gracious vrord. 
•o' distresses now atXend \^\ee, 
Ind thou tread'ftt the Oiofav twi.4. -. 
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His ngbt haod ahali still defend thee ; 
Soon bell bring thee home to God ! 

Therefore praise him — 
Praise the greet Redeemer's name. 
5 Oh, that I could now adore him, 
Like the heav'nly host above, 
Who forever bow before him, 
And unceasing sing his love t 

Happy songsters ! 
When shall I your chorua join ? 
■ HYMN 88. L.M. 
Darkness removed. 
I 'SM^'HEN darkness long has veil' 
WW mind, 

And smiting day once mote appears ; 
Then, my Redeemer ! then I find 
The foUy of my doubts and fears. 
S I chide my unbelieving heart ; 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or harbor one hard thought of thee. 

3 O, let me then, at length, be taught 
(What I am still so slow to learn,) 
That God is love, aud changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ; 
But when tny faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, — 
I'nskUful, ireak, and apt to slide. 
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But, O my Lord, one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will ; 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine, 
Thou therefore all the praise receive ; 
Be shame and self-abhorrence mine. 

HYMN 89. L. M. 
Life and Safety m Christ alone. 

1 fW% HOU only Sovereign of my heart, 

JL My refuge^ my almighty Friend : 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 

2 Whither, ah ! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wand'rer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and wo, 
One glimpse of . happiness afford ? 

3 Thy Name my inmost pow'rs adore ; 

Thou art my life, my joy, my care ; 
Depart from thee ! — 'tis death — 'tis more, 
'Tis endless ruin — deep despair ! 

4 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 

Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life, eternal life is thine. 
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HYMN 90. C. M. 

Love to the Creature is dangerous. 

1 TB"WOW vain are all things here below ! 
■ ■ How false, and yet how fair ! 

Each pleasure has its poison too, 
And every sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flatt'nng light ; 
We should suspect some danger nigh, 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends, 

The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half for God. 

4 The fondness of a creature's love, 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move, ' 
Nor can we call them thence. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food ; .. 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 

HYMN 91. S. M. 

Watchfulness and Prayer. 

1 T|Mr Y soul be on thy guard ; 
IT ■ Ten thousand foes arise ; 
And hosts oi sins are pressing hard^ 
To draw thee from the skiea. 
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2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray. 

The battle ne'er give o'er ; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the vict'ry won, 

Nor once at ease sit down : 
Thy arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou hast got thy crown. 

HYMN 92. L. M. 
Warning against Slothfulnesf. 

1 ^^ ISRAEL to thy tents repair ; 
^^ Why thus secure on hostile ground I 
Thy Lotd commands thee to beware, 

For many foes thy camp surround. 

2 The trumpet gives a martial strain ; 
O Israel ! gird thee for the fight ; 
Arise the combat to maintain ; 
Arise, and put thy foes to flight. 

3 O ! sleep not thou as others do ; 
Awake, be vigilant, be bnave ; 
The coward, and the sluggard too, 
Must wear the fetters of the slave. 

4 A nobler lot is cast for thee, 

A crown awaits thee m the skies ! 
With such a hope, shall Israel flee. 
And yidd through weariness the prize. 

6 No! let a careless world repose^ 
And dumber on tbiouglalVtea Aivsstv. ^^a:^ . 
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While Israel to the conflict goes, 
And bears the glorious prize away. 

HYMN 93. CM. 

Running the Christian race. 
i A WAKE, my soul ! stretch ev'ry r 
.Xm. Aad press with vigour on : 
A heav'nly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 'Tis God's all animating voice 

That calls thee from on high : 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

3 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
^ And onward urge thy way. 

4 Bless'd Saviour ! introduc'd by thee, 

Have we our race begun ; 
And, crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet 
We'll lay our laurels down. 

HYMN 94. P. M. 8, 7, 4. 

The PUgriw?8 Cfuide. 

1 £^ UIDE me, O thou great Jehova 
%Jf Pilgrim, thro' this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand * 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed mc till I want no mote. 
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2 Open thou the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow : 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong DelivVer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Death of death, and hell's destniction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I yfJl ever give to thee. 

HYMN 95. P. M. 8, 7. 

Forsaking all to follow Christ, 

1 "BrESUS I my Cross have taken, 
%P All to leave ; and follow thee \ 
Naked, poor, despis'd, forsaken. 

Thou from hence my all shalt be. 
Perish ev'ry fond ambition, 

All I've sought, or hop'd, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition, 

God, and heav'n are still my own. 

2 Let the world despise, and leave me ; 

They have left my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts, and lodes deceive me, 

Thou art not like them untrue ; 
And whilst thou shalt smile upon me ] 

God of wisdom, love^ aud n]^y^^ 
Foes may hate, auA fcVya^^ &aRs^^^'«^^ 

Show thy fajce, ©.uvJi ^vsXjxv'^- 
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3 Go then, earthly fame, and treasurei 

Come disaster, scorn and paiu ; 
In thy service, pain is pleasure, 

With thy favour, loss is gain. 
I have call'd thee Abba, father, 

I have set my heart on thee ; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather^ 

All must work ifor good to me. 

4 Man may trouble, and distress me, 

T'will but drive me to thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heav'n will bring me sweeter rest. 
Oh ! 'tis not in grief to harm me ; 

While thy love is left to me ; 
Oh ! t'were not in joy to charm me. 

Were that joy unmix'd with thee. 

Soul, then know thy full salvation ; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station, 

Something still to do, or bear. 
Think what spirit dwells within tliee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ; 

Child of Heav'n, can'st thou repine. 

Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Arm'd by faith, and wing'd by pray'r : 

Heav'n's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there^ 

Soon shall closo thy earthly mission, 
Soon sbaU pass thy pilgnxa di^^«\ 
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Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and pray'r to praise. 

HYMN 96. P. M. 7. 

The three Mountains. 

WHEN on Sinai's top I see 
God descend in majestyi 
To proclaim his holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

When in ecstacy sublime, 
Tabor's ^orious steep I climb, 
At the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

When on Calvary I rest, 
God in flesh made manifest ; 
Shines in my Redeemer's face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

Here I would fcnrever stay, 
Weep, and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art h^v'n on earth to me. 
Lovely, moumfid Calvary. 

HYMN 97. P. M. 7. 

Gethsemane. 

MANY woes had Christ endured, 
Many sore temptations met, 
Patient, and to pains inur'd ; 
But the sorest tnal yet 
Was to be sustain'd in thee) 
Gloomy, sad (Setbaemasie. 
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2 Came at length the dreadful nighty 
Vengeance with its iron rod 
Stood, and with collected might, 
Bruis'd the harmless Lamb of God : 
See, ray soul, the Saviour see ; 
Pirostrate in Gethsemane. 

3 There my God bore all ray guilt. 
This thro' grace can be believed j 
But the torments which he felt 
Are toov ast to be conceived ; 
None can penetrate through thee, 
Doleful, dark Gethsemane. 

4 All my sins against my God, 
All my sins against his laws, 
All my sins against his blood. 
All my sins against his cause, 
Sins as boundless as the sea ; 
Hide me, O Gethsemane. 

5 Here's my claim, and here alone f 
None a Saviour more cab need ; 
Deeds of righteousness I've none : 
Not a work that I can plead ; 
Not a glimpse of hope for me, 
Only in Gethsemane. 

6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One Almighty God of love : 
Prais'd by all the heav'nly host 
In thy shining courts above ; 

We poor sinners, Gracious tueep 
Praise thee for GethsemcLue. 
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HYMN 98. P. M. 8, 7. 
Sitting at the foot of the Cross. 

1 ^1^ WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
55 Which before the Cross I spend, 
tiife, and health, and peace possessing 

From the sinners dying friend. 

2 Here FIl sit forever viewing 

Mercy's streams in streams of blood ; 
Precious drops ! my soul bedewing, 
Plead, and claim my peace with God. 

3 Truly blessed is this station, 

Lcfw before his Cross to lie ; 

While I see divine compassion 

Floating in his languid eye. 

4 Here it is I find my heaven. 

While upon the Cross I gaze ; 
Love I much ! I've more forgiven ; 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

5 Love, and grief my hecert dividing, 

With my tears, my feet I'll bathe, 
Constant still in faitti abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 

6 May I still enjoy this feeling, 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove his wounds each day more healing 
And himself more fully know. 

HYMN 99. S. M. 
Weak believers comforted* 

ML DowB fiim the ^wiSkr^^ x»3Rfc % 
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Loud to the praise of love divine^ 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a forekn land, 

We are not far mm home, 
And nearer to our home above. 
We ev'ry moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end, 

Stronger, and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor thin^ to com6 
Shall quench the love divme. 

4 When we in darkness walk, 

Nor feel the heav'nly iSame ; 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 

6 Soon shall our doubts, and fears, 
Subside at his control ; 
His loving kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the souL 

6 Bless'd is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on thee ! 
Who waits for thy salvation. Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

HYMN 100. P. M. 7. 

Rejoicing in Hope. 

1 J^HILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
^^ As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious ia bis works and ways. 
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2 Ye are trav'ling hqme to God, 
In the way the fathers trod, 
They are happy ndw, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest, 
You near Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seats are now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land : 
Jesus Christ, your Father's son, 
Bids you undismay'd, go on. 

5 Lord ! submissive make us g0| 
Gladly leaving all below : 
Only thou our Leader be. 
And we still will fdkm thee. 

HYMN 101. P. M. 7. 

Redeeming Love. 

1 IKTOWb^in theheaVnlytheme^ 
j^ Sing doud in Jesus' name ; 
Ye, who Jesus' kindness prove ; 
Triumph in redeeming bve. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour'iB &ce, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourning souls, dry .up yo^u V^axA^ 
Beamh sSl you guSt} fences* 



103. THX OBRUTIAN IIFE! 

See your guilt, and curee remove, 
Caocell'd by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, alas t who Ii»ig have been 
Willing davee of death and ain ! 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop, and taste redeeming love. 

5 Welcome, all by sin oppress'd — 
Welcome to his sacred reel : 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing, but redeeming love. 

6 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each joyfiil string ; 
Mortals, join the hoets above — 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYMN 102. P. M. 7, 6. 
Divine light breaking irUo the soul. 

1 ^OMETIMES a light surprises 
5S The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises, 

With healing on his wings ; 
When coratana are declining, 

He granld the soul again 
A season of clear shiaing, 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In hdy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new : 
Settee from p^seot Borrow, 
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Let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may. 

It can bring with it nothing, 

But he will bear us thro', — 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 

Will clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens, 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens. 

Will give his children bread. 

Tho^ vine nar fig-tree neither, 

Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Tho' all the fields should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
Yet Ood the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

HYMN 103. L. P. M. 
TTie Christian Israel. 

rHUS fox on life's perplexing path, 
Thus far, thou Lord our st^ hasi 
led; 
itch'd from'the world's pursuing wrath^ 
larm'd though floods hung o'er oui 
head ; 
ransom'd Israel on the shore, 
then we pause, look back, adore. 

of«ra^ and pilgrims Viete\)Aa^ ^ 
U our Others in tbeu d^N^ 
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We to the land of promise go, 
Lord by thine own appointed way ; 
Still guide, illumine, cheer our flight, 
In cloud by day, in fire by night 

3 Safety thy presence is, and rest, 
While, as the eagle o'er her brood, 
Flutters her pinions, stirs the nest, 
Covers, defends, provides them food, 
Bears on her wipgs, instructs to fly, — 
Thy love prepares us for the sky. 

4 Protect us through the wilderness, 
From fiery serpents, plague, and foe ; 
With bread from heav'n thy people Ueas 
And living streams where'er we go ; 
Nor let our rebel hearts repine, 

Or follow any voice but thine. 

5 Thy holy law to us proclaim. 
But not from Sinai's top alone ; 
Hid in the rock-cleft, be thy name. 
Thy pow'r, and all thy goodness shown 
And may we never bow the knee. 

Or worship any God but thee. 

6 When we have number'd all our years, 
And stand at length on Jordan's brink. 
Though the flesh fail with mortal fears, 
O let not then the spirit sink ; 

But strong in faith, and hope, and love; 
Plunge through the stream to rise abo^ 
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HYMN 104. CM. 

Impatience for death sinful, 

TM^HY thus impatient to be gone ? 
▼ Such wishes breathe no more ; 
, him who lock'd thy spirit in, 
¥hen meet unbolt the door. 

ly would'st thou snatch the victor's palm, 
before the conquest's won ? 
wish to seize th' immortal prize, 
lire yet the race is run. 

lorious wish to haste away 
Lnd leave thy work undone ! 
serve thy Lord will please no less, 
rhan praising round the throne. 

lile thou art standing in the field, 
^or bliss thou'lt riper grow ; 
en wait the Lord's appointed time. 
Fill he shall bid thee go. 

HYMN 105. P. M. 

affections detached from Earthy an$ 

aspiring to Heaven. 

' Would not live alway : I ask not to stay 
. Wh^r^ storm after storm riaes dark o'er 

the way ; 
le few lurid mornings that dawn on us 

here, 
e enough for life's woes, full enou^lkfet 

its cheer. 
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« 

2 I would not live alway, thus fetter'd by sin ; 
Temptation without and corruption within : 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with 

fears, 
And the cup of thsmksgiving with penitent 
tears. 

3 I would not h\re alway : no — ^welcome the 

tomb, 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its 

gloom; 
There, sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise 
To hail him in triumph descending the 

skies. 

4 Who, who would Uve alway, away fipom his 

God; 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the I 

bright plains. 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns : 

5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony j 

meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren, transported to 

greet; 
While the anthems of rapture unceaaingl; 

roll. 
And the smile of the Lord is the feaa^ 

the soul ! 
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Passage through Life. 
seek a rest beyond the sldeef, 



In everlasting day 
Through floods, and flsunes the passage Bes, 
But Jesus guards the way. 

The swelling flood, and raging flam^ 

Hear, and obey his word; 
Then let us triiunphin his name^ 

Our Sariour is the Lord. 

HYMN 107. P. M. 11. 
The Pilgrim of ZUm. 

SAD nSgrim of Zion, tho' chasten'd 
awhile^ 
Thro' thisdark vale of tears, hope bids thee 

to smile; 
Far spent is the night ; — see approaching 

the day 
That calls thee from sorrow, and sighing 
away. 

No tear of repentance, nor wave of thestorm, 
Not a cloud shall e'er dark'n the light of 

that mom^ 
Where thy sun sets no more, but forever 

shaO shine, 
Unsullied in beauty, in glory divine. 

White thy robe, wash'd kkVAosA^^Qaa^^wK^ 
that was giv'n . 
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To redeem thcfi from earth, and raise thee 

heav'n ; 
"Where love blooms ia peace, and blest y 

feast thy sight, 
"Where God is thy Glory, the Liord t 

delight. 

4 O pilgrim, till then be thou instant in prai 
Life's sorrows, and pains thy Redeemer \ 

bear; 
Repodng in de^th, the love that ne 

dies, 
Bheds light to conduct tiiee in peace to t 

$kies. 

HYMN 108. P. M. 7, 6. 

Breathing after Heaven. 

i MM ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wiflj 
■ fc> Thy better portioq trace ; 
Else from transitory things, 

Tow'rd heav'p, thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay — 

Time shall soon thb earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepar'd above. 

3 Rivers to the ocx^an run, 

Nor stay in all their course : 
Fires ascending seek the sun, > 

Both speed them to their source J"/ 
^o a soul that's born of God, 
Pajxts io view his g\or\o>i's fe.^^ \ 
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Upward tends to his abode, 
To rest in his embrace. 

3 Fly me riches, fly rae cares, 

While I that coast explore ; 
Platt'ring world, with all thy snares, 

Solicit nie no more. 
Pilgrims fix not here their home, 

Strangers tarry but a night ; 
When the last dear morn is come, 

They'll rise to joyful light. 

4 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies : 
There we'll join the heav'niy train, 

Welcom'd to partake the bliss ; 
Fly from sorrow and from pain, 

To realms of endless peace. 

HYNN 109. C. M. 
The hope of Ileaveii supporting. 

1 mmTHBN I can read my title clear 
^^ To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewell to every fear, 
Aad wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurFd, 
Then I can smile at Salaii^s \^e. 
.4nd face a fi-ownincf woAA. 
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3 Let cares, like a w3d deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heav'n, my all ; 

4 There ahall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heav'nly rest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 

HYMN 110. C. P. M. 

The heavenly prospect. 

1 TB EJOICING now in glorious ho 
JmMf We stand,and from the mountai 

View all the land below ; 
Rivers of milk and honey rise. 
And all the fruits of Paradise 
In endless plenty grow. 

H A land where sin shall ne'er invade, 
Nor doubt shall cast a gloomy shade, 

With ev'ry blessing crown'd ; 
There dwells the Lord our righteousne 
And keeps his own in perfect peace ; 

And all his praise resound. 

3 May we this better land possess, 
When in this bowling wilderness, 

No longer we shall rove, — 
Lord, help us humbly to rejoice, 
In hope we there shall hear thy voice 
And einf redeeming love. 
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Worship. 

HYMN HI. L. M. 
The Mercy Seat. 

ROM ev'ry stormy wind that blows. 
Prom ev'ry swelliDg tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 
'Tis found beneath the mercy seat, 

2 There is a place, where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 
A place than all besides more sweet, 
It is the blood-bought mercy Beat. 

3 Th^re is a scene, where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with iiriencl ; 
Though sunder'd lietr, by faith they meet. 
Around one common mercy seat. 

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desdate, dismay'd? 
Or how the hosts ci hell defeat, 
Had suffering saints no m^rcy seat ? 

6 There, there on eagle's wings we soar. 
And sin, and sense seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy seat. 

6 O, let my hand forget her skill, 
Mv tongue be silent, cdd and still, 
This bounding heart forgel lo Iaa&v 
1/ 1 forget the mercy s&at. 
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Preparation for Prayer. 

1 T ORD, teach us how to pray aright^ 
JLJ With rev'rence, and with fear, 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 

We may, we must draw near. 

2 God of all grace, we come to thee, 

With broken, contrite hearts ; 
Give what thine eyes delight to see, 
Truth in the inward parts. 

3 Give deep humility — ^the sense 

Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong desiring confidence 
To hear thy voice, and live ; — 

4 Faith in the only sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
On Christ, on Christ alone ; — 

5 Patience to watch, and ivait, and weep, 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust thee though thou slay. 

6 Give these, and then thy will be done, 

Thus strengthen^ with all might, 
We by thy Spirit, and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 



HYMN 113. CM. 
The nature of Prayer. 

1 h mR Ay R is the soul's sincere desire; 
Ml Utter'd or imexpress'd ; 

The motion of a hidden fire^ 
That trembles in the bresbt. 

2 Pray'r is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an ey Cj 
When nohe but God is near. 

3 Pray'r is the simplest form of speech 

That infant Ups can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The majesty on high. 

4 Pray'r is the Christian's vital brealh, 

The Christian's native air, 
The watch-word at the gates of dcalli ; — 
He enters heav'n with pray'r. 

6 Pr^'r is the contrite sinner^s voice, 
Ketttming ttcxA his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice^ 
And cry, " Beholdj he prays !" 

6 In pray'r, on earth, the saints are one ) ■ 

They're one in wofd and mind ; 
When with the Father and the Son. 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

7 O thou, by whom we come to Got!^ 

TheJife, the truth, the way.. 



^ « 



114, 116. woBSBir. 

The path of prayV thyself hast trod j 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

HYMN 114. L. M. 

Worshipping Jesus. 

1 ^^OFT be the gently breathing note 
$9 That sing the Saviour's dying lo\ 
Soft as the ev'ning zephyr floatSi 

Soft as the tuneful lyres above. 

2 Soft as the morning dews descend, 

While the sweet lark exulting soars 
So soft to your Almighty Frien^ 
Beev'ry sigh your bosom pours : 

3 Pure as the sun's enliv'ning ray, 

That scatters life and ioy abroad ; 
Pure as the ludd car of day, 
That wide proclaims its Maker, God. 

4 True as the magnet to the pole, 
So true let your contritk>n be—* 

So true let all your sorrows tdl, 
To Him who bled upon the tree. 

HYMN 116. C. M. 

HabUual devotion. 

1 VlKTHiLSTtheelseek, protecting Po 
Ww Be my vain wishes still'd ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be fiU'd. 

J^ Thy love the pow'r of thought bestow'< 
^o tiaee wy thoughtB would w»i^ 



WORSHIP. 116^ 

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowM ; 
That mercy I adore. 

In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul most dear. 

Because conferr'd by thee. 

In ev'ry joy rfiat crowns ray days, 

In ev'ry pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

When gladness wings my favor'd hour, 
Thy love ray thoughts shall fill : 

Resign'd, when storms of sorrow bw'r^ 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

My lifted eye, without a tear. 
The gath'ring storm shall see ; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

HYMN 116, C. M. 

T%e devout request. 

FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss. 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : 

'' Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From ev'ry murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace wxvpaxv, 

And make me liveto Oa^^- 



llii lid woBflttir. 

3 ^' Let the sweet hope that I am tliiue, 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence thro' my journey shme. 
And crown my journey's end." 

HYMN 117. C. M. 

Retirement. 

1 IKl AR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
JT From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages stiil 

His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With pray'r and praise agree : 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made> 
For those who follow thee. 

3 Then if thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
Oh, with what peace and joy andlove^ 
She there communes with God ! 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

HYMN 118. C. M. 

Evening twilight, 

1 "W LOVE to steal awhile a>vay 
Jl From ev'ry cumb'ring care, 
And spend the hours oi seUia^day 
In humble, grateM piscyet. 



2 I lo\e in solitude to shed . 
The penitential tear, 
And all His promises to plead, 
Where none but God can he&r. 

^ I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore. 
And all my cares and sorrows T:ast 
On Him whom I ador^. 

4 Hove by faith to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in heav'n ; 
The prospect doth my strength reliBTC^, 
While here by tempests driv'n. 

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 

May its departmg ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 

HYMN 119. CM. 

Evening worship. 

1 Mlk LORD, another day has ^wn; 
^^ And we, a lonely band, 

Are met once more before thy thtotie, 
To bless thy fost'ring hand. 

2 And wilt thou bend a list'ning eaif, 

To praises low as ours ? 
Thou wilt ! for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pdurs. 

S And, J^us, thou thy smiles ^vVv. 3lX!\^^ 
As we before thefe pray \ 



120 woRsuir. 

For tliou didst bless the infant ti'aiu. 

And we are less than they. J 

4 let thy grace perform its part, 

And let contention cease ; 
And shed abioad in every heart 
Thine everlasting peace ! 

5 Thus chasten'd, cleans'd, entirely thine, 

A flock by Jesus led ; 
The sun of holiness shall shine, 
In glory on our head. 

6 And thou wilt turn our wand'ring feet, 

And thou wilt bless our way ; 
Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall greet 
The dawn of lasting day. 

HYMN 120. L. M. 
Family worship, 

1 'Wn\ ATHER of all, thy care we bless, 

Wr Which crownsour families with peace \ 
From thee they spring, and by thy hand, 
They have been, and are still sustain'd. 

2 To God, most worthy to be prois'd, 
Be our domestic altars rais'd ; 

Who, Lord of heav'n, scorns not to dwell 
W ith saints, in their obscurest cell. 

3 To thee may each united house. 
Morning and night present its vows ; 
Our servants tlieie, and rising race, 

^e taught tby precepts aud iby gw5ife. 



WOfiSHIF. 121. 

4 Oh, uiay each future age pr^laim 
The honors of thy glorious name ; 
While pleas'd and thankftd, we remove 
To join the family above. 

HYMN 121. P. M. 7. 

Saturday evening. 

1 ^^AFELY through another week, 
^9 God has brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek 

On th' approaching Sabbath day ; 
Day of all the week the best; 

Emblem of eternal rest. 

• 

3 Mercies multiplied each hour, 

Through the week our praise demand ; 
Guarded by Almighty pow'y, 

Fed, and guided by his hand ; 
Though ungrateful we have been, 
Only made returns of sin. 

3 While we pray for pard'ning grace. 

Through the dear Redeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciled &ce. 

Shine away our sin, and shame. 
From our worldly care set free. 
May we rest this night with thee. 

4 When the mom shall bid us rise. 

May we feel thy presence near ! 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 

When we in thy house ap^^t. 
There affotd us, Lord, a iOksV.^ 
Of our evcrlastiDg feast. 



i22, t23. woBSHiF. 

5 May thy gospel's joyful sound, 
Conquer smners, comfort saints ; 

Make the fruits of grace aboimd, 
Bring relief for all complaints : 

Thus may all our Sabbatlis prove, 

Till we join the chutch above. 

HYMN 122. C. M. 
God speaking peace to his people. 

1 "ITTNITE, my rovidg thoughts, \m\iii 
U In silcSnce soft, and sweet ; 

And thou, my sotil, sit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's feet. 

2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 

Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo ! the everlasting God 
Proclaims himscd^ my friend. 

8 Harmonious accents to my soul, 
The sounds of peace convey ; 
The tempest at his word subsides. 
And windsj and seas obey. 

4 By all its joys, I charge my heart 
To grieve his love no more ; 
But cbarm'd by melody divine, 
To give its follies o'er. 

HYMN 123. L. M. 

Commencement of public worship. 

i J^W^iiY presence, gracbus God, afford- 
Jg, Prepare us to receive vivj 'SROt^^ 



«jvv Jcliiiy voice engage our ear, 
rtd faitli ^K. mixt with what we hear. 

iaiactin.:^ thoughts and cares remove, 
n(^ tix our hearts and hopes above ; 
'ith food divine may we be fed, 
ud satisfi'd with hving bread* 

'o iistliy ..a^red word apply, 
Titii sov V=:;;'a power and energy 5 
nd Mi^^ V vc in true faith and fear^ 
edu^c ix^ }>rricti6e what \ve hear. 

liyM>: 121 p. M. 8,7,4. 
Ac in fi close of Worship. 

IOIID, dismiss us with thy blessing — 
Jl Fill our hearts wiih joy and peace ; 
-M. US oacii, il}y love possessing, 
Triaiiipli iu nsd^eming grace ; 

Oh, icfrcKh us ! 
t«vv 'lug thiou^^hthis wilderness. 

htjiiks we ??:iviv and adoration, 
.f i>i thy J;o^p':^Hoyful sound; 
^y thf i fruits of thy salvation 
In 0U3 hruiL:. tixd lives abound : 

iV'tii . • ^:V:7raiJ"e be found. 

o \\t.-..' T *!»e signal's giv'n, 
? ivo .' c-^»^' «/> call fll^ay ; 
toiu: on >r. ' 1 * '.V ings to heav'n, 
>lad to It •' V our cuinSoficoxx^ ^Xs^ % 

May -e, •» [iity, 



6. WOBSUIP. 

HYMN 125. P. M. 8, 7. 
Social Worship. 

VM^HERE two or three with sweet 
▼ ▼ accord, 

bedient to their sovereign Lord, 
leet to recount his acts of grace, 
Lnd offer solemn pray'r and praise — 

' There says the Saviour, will I be, 
Amid this little company ; 
To them unveil my shining face, 
And shed my glories round the place.'*' 

We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word ; 
Now send thy spirit from above. 
Now fill our hearts with heav'nly love. 

HYMN 126. L. M. 

Our God forever. 

I FVl HIS God is the God we adore, 
JL Our faithful, unchangeable frienJ ; 
Wtiose love is as large as his powV, 
And neitlM?r knows measure nor end ; 

3 'Tis Jesus, the firat and the last. 

Whose spirit smll guide us safe home, 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 
Ana tnist him for all that's to come. 



BBviVAL. 127, 128. 

Bevlyal. 

HYMN 127. P. M. 8, 7. 
Declension of Religion lamented. 

1 ir||NCE, O Lord, thy garden flouiish'd, 
^^ Ev'ry part look'd gay and green ; 
Then thy word our spirits nouridi'd, 

Happy seasons we have seen ! 

2 But a drought has since succeeded. 

And a sad decline we see ; 
Lord, thy help is greatly needed, 
Help can only come from thee. 

3 Some, in whom We once delighted, 

We shall meet no more below ; 

Some, alas ! we fear are blighted, — 

Scarce a single leaf diey show. 

4 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither. 

Thou canst make them bloom again ; 
Oh. permit them not to wither. 
Let not all our hopes be vain ! 

HYBIN 128. P. M. 8, 7, 4. 

Prayer for a Revival. 

1 CJAYIOUR, visit thy plantation: 
{9 Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ! 
All will oome to desolation, "'* 
Unless thou return again. 

Lord, revive us ; 
All our help musl cota^ ttoxcL ^^^-^ 



129. HEVXVAL. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance ; 

Snine upon us from on higb, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance^ 
Every plant should droop and die. 

3 Let our mutual love be fervent, 

Make lis prevalent in pray'rs ; 
Let each one esteem'd thy servant. 
Shun the world'ei bewitching snares. 

4 Break the tempter's fatal power : 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin from this good hour 
To revive thy work afresh. 

HYMN 1^. L. M. 

Hoping for a revival. * ^ 

1 ^VKTHILE I to grief my soul gave wiii 

▼ ▼ To see the work of God decline, 
Methought I heard the Saviour say — 
" Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine. 

2 "Tho' for a time I hid my face, 
Rely upon my love and pow'r : 
Still wrestle at the throne of grace, 
And wait for a reviving hour. 

3 " Take down thy long neglected harpy 
Fve seen thy tears and heard thy pray'r. 
The winter season has been sharp, 
But spring shall all its wastes repair.'- 

4 Lord, I obey, — my hopes revive ; 
Come Join vnih me, ye savut\3> «Lud ^vao; \ 



BfiVIVAL. IdOy 131. 

Our foes in vain against us strive, 
F6r God will help and triumph brings 

HYMN 130. P. M. 8, 7. 
The LorfPs Vineyard. 

1 ^^ Efi the vineyard latelv planted 
i k9 By thy hand, O Lord of hosts f 
' Let thy people's pray'r be granted—^ 

Keep It safe from hostile boasts ; 
Hear, O heat Us when we pray — 
Keep .thy vineyard night and day. 

2 Thooifmg plants revive, and nourish ; 

Let th^n thrive beneath thy hand ; 
Let the weak grow strongi and flourish} 

Sooming fair at thy command ; 
Let the fruitful yield Uiee more ; 
; Laden with a faithful store. 

8 Furiher, Lord, be thou intreated ; 
Hant the barren waste around ; 
|L Let thy work be thus completed, 
f And no fruitless spot be found, 
^ Let the earth a vineyard be, 
Consecrated, Lord, to thee. 

r HYMN 131. P. M. 8, r, 4. 

The triumphs of the Gospel. 

I IKTES! we trust the day is breaking ; 
■ Joyful times are near at hand : 
God, the mighty God, is speaking 
\ By bis word in ev'ry lanA : 



132. B£VIVAL. 

When he chooses, 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 Let us hail the joyful season ; 

Let us hail the dawning tay : 
When the Lord appears, there's reason 
To expect a glorious day : 

At his presence 
Gloom and darkness flee away. 

3 While the foe becomes more daring ; 

While he enters like a flood ; 
God, the Saviour, b preparing 
Means to spread his truth abroad ; 

Ev'ry language 
Soon shall teU the love of God. 

4 God of Jacob, high and ffbrious. 

Let thy people see thy hand ; 
Let the gospel be victorious. 
Thro' the world in ev'ry land : 

And the idols 
Perish, Lord, at thy command. 

HYMN 132. P. M. 8, 7. 

Love Divine. 
I TT OVE Divine, all love excelling ! 
■ ^ Joy of heav'n, to earth come do^ 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion ! 

Pure, unbounded love, thou art ! 
T7sjt us with thy salvation, 
Bnter ev'ry trembling beatt 



BEVIVAl. 133. 

2 Breathe, O breathe, thy loving Spirit 

Into ev'ry troubled breast ! 
Let us aU in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promis'd rest 
Take away the power of sinning, 

Alpha and Om^a be ; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at Uberty. 

3 Gome, Ahnighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive ! 
Suddenly return — ^and never — 

Never more thy temfdes leave ! 
Then we would be always blessing, 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy precious love. 

4 Finish, then, thy new creation ; 

Pure, unspotted may we be ; 
Let us see our whole salvation, 

Perfectly secur'd by thee : 
Chang'd from glory unto glory, 

Till in heav'n we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise ! 

HYMN 133. P. M. 8, 7. 
Chrateful Recollection* 

1 ^^OME, thou Fount of ev'ry blessing, 
%y Tune my heart to sing thy S»^\ 
Streama of mercy, nevet ceojsoi^^ 
Call for songs of loadesX v^^v^R^- 



134. HOirrHLY concert. 

Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 

Praise the mount — I'm fix'd upon it — 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 

2 Here I raise my Eben-Ezer, 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He to rescue me from danger, 

Interpos'd with precious blood. 

3 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee : 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it — 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here's my heart— O take and seal it 

Seal it from thy courts above. 



JHonthly Concert. 

HYMN 134. C. M. 

Salvation. 

I ^ALVATION ! O, the joyfi 
I ' J55 'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 

r A sovereign balm for ev'ry woun 

A cordial for our fears. 



JttOTHLY CONCERT. 1?0 

2 Buried in sorrow, and in sin, 

At lielFs dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine 
To see a heav'nly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around, 
Wliile all th^ armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

HYMN 133. ILM. 

Effects of the Oospel, 

1 l^jL/ITARK the soft-falling snow, 
J^JL And the descending rain! 
To heav'n, from whence it fell, 

It turns not back again ; 

But waters earth thro' every pore 

And calls forth all her secret store. 

2 Array'd in beauteous green 
The hills and vallies shine, 
And man and beast are fed 
JJy p?-ovidence divine. 

The harvest bows its golden ears^ 
The copious seed of future years. 

3 So, saith the God of grace, 
My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend : 

Millions of souls shall ie^ \Va^^^t^ 

And beaj: it down to m\\\o\va v«vvt^.. 



136, 137. XOZTTBLT COKCXBT. 

HYMN 136. C. M. 
Beauty and strength of the Church' 

1 (Bi AY, who is she that looks abroad 
S9 Like the sweet blushing dawn. 
When with her living light me faints 

The dew-drops of the lawn 1 

2 Fair as the moon when in the skies, 

Serene her throne she guides. 
And o'er the twinkling stars supreme 
In full orb'd glory rides ; 

3 Clear as the sun, when from the easti 

Without a cloud, he springs. 
And scatters boundless light and heat 
From his resplendent wings ; 

4 Tremendous as an host that moves 

Majestically slow. 
With banners wide display'd, all arm'd, 
All ardent for the foe ! 

5 This is the church by heav'n army'd 

With strength and grace divine ; 
Thus shall she strike her foes with driead, 
And thus her glories shine. 

HYMN 137. L. M. 

Prayer for the spread of the OospeL 

1 fHl HY people, Lord, who trust thy wod. 
JL Andwaitthesmilingsof thyHuie, 
Assemble Jtnmd thy mercy eeat^ 
And plead Ihe promise of thy grai^. 



MONTHLY COXCEKT. 138. 

2 We consecrate these hours to tliee, 
Thy sov'reiga mercy to entreat ; 
And feel some animating hope, 
We shall divine acceptance meet. 

3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son, 
That his dominion shall extend, 
Till ev'ry tongue shall call him Lord, 
And ev'ry knee before him bend ? 

4 Now let the happy time appear, 
The time to favor Zion come ; 
Send forth thy heralds far and near. 
To call thy banish'd people home. 

HYMN 138. P. M. 7, 6. 

Reply to the call of the heathen. 

1 Mi^ ROM Greenland's icy mountain?^ 
Jr Prom India's coral strand ; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From mcmy an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

■» 

2 What thrf the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Tho' ev'ry prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain wUh lavish kindness 

Thegifiaof God are 8Uo^t\.\ 



1;30. MONTHLY COXCEKT. 

The beatbea in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation 1 O Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth'ks remotest nation 

Has learn'd Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of gloiy, 

It spreads from pole U pole ; 
TiH o'er our ransom'd nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain^ 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

Jn bliss returns to reign. 

HYMN 139. L. M. 

Prayer for ZioiCs increase, ' 

1 A IIM of the Lord, awake, awake ! 
.Xm. Put on thy stiengdi — the natic 

sbake^ 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

•f? Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
^' 1 am Jehovah — God alone :" 
Thy voice their idols shall confound^ 

And cast their altars to ll^ gcaoxA, 



MONTHLY CONCERT. 

3 No more let human blood be spilt— 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt ! 
But to each conscience be applied, 
The blood that flow'd from Jesus' sii 

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim, 
In ev'ry land, of ev'ry name ; 
Let adverse pow'ra before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour — Lokd op a 

HYMN 140. C. M. 

The latter day glory. 

1 TBEHOLD ! the mountain of the I 
MM In latter days, shall rise 
Above the mountains and the hills, 
And draw the wondVing eyes. 

To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 

" Up to t|ie hill of God,"'' they say, 
" And to his courts we'll go." 

The beams that shine on Zion's hill 

Shall lighten ev'ry land ; 
The King who reigns in Zion's towers, 

Shall all the world command. 

\o longer hosts encountering hosts, 
Their millions dain deplore ; 
hey hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 

me then — Oh, come ftora csPrj "VasA- 
^o wvrship at his ohfuve *. 



3 



141. MONTHLY COI7C£BT. 

And walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 

HYMN 141. P. M. 7, 6. 

Blessings of Chrisfs reign. 

1 ■ ■ AIL to the Lord's anointed ! 
JEl Great David's greater Son ; 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes, with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls condemned and dying. 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall come down, hke showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him on the mountains, 

Shall peace the herald go, 
And righteousness in fountains 

From bill to valley flow. 

Ihr Him shall pray'r unceafiitig^ 
And daily vow3 ascend ; 



aCONTHLT CONGEBT. 142, liS. 

His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; . 

That name to us is — Love. 

HYMN 142. CM. 

The Prince of Peace. 

1 "W ET saints on earth their anthems raise, 

mA Who taste the Saviour's grace : 
Let heathens too proclaim his praise, 
And crown him " Prince of Peace." 

2 Praise him, who laid his glory by, 

For man's apostate race ; 
Praise him, who stoop'd to bleed and die. 
And crown him " Prince of Peace." 

3 Ye nations, lay your weapons down, 

Let war forever cease ; 
Immanuel for your Sov'reign own, 
And crown him " Prince of Pea,ce." 

4 We soon shall reach the heav'nly shore, 

To view his lovely face ; 
His name forever to adore. 

And crown him " Prince of Peace." 

HYMN 143. P. M. 8, 7, 4. 

Longing for the spread of tlie Gospel, 

1 M^ E'R the gloomy V\\!As q>^ ^^i2^\iss9ss.\ 



Cheer'd by uo ce\es^^3alSLX^^^ 



144. UONTHLY CONCERT. 

Sun of Righteousness, arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 

Send the gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness ! 

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light ; 
And from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night ; 

And redemption, 
Freely purchas'd, win the day. 

3 Ply abroad, thou mighty gospel — 

Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions 
Multiply and stiU increase ; 

Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour, all the world around. 

HYMN 144. L. M. 

Fbr Christian Missionaries. 

1 l^LVTARK'D as the purpose of the skies, 
J^T JL This promise meets our anxious 

eyes, 
That heathen worlds the Lord shall knoWy 
And warm'd with faith each bosom glow. 

2 Ee'n now the haliow'd scenes appear, 
Ee'n now unfolds the promised year, 
Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace, 
And bear the tidings of thy grace. 

S Midst burning climes, and frozen plains, ' 
WAere heathen darkness btoodin^ tc*SCfi^ 



340NTHLY COKGERT, l4iv 

Lord mark tlieir steps, their fears subdue, 
And nerve their arm, and clear their view. 

4 When worn by toil, their spirits fail, 
Bid them the glorious future hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey, 
And onward urge their conq'ring way. 

5 So on the Indian's gloomy night, 
The eastern star shall shed her light, 
And Jesus' hallow'd reign control 
The stormy passions of the soul. 

6 So shall Messiah's influence cheer 
His humble cot, which still is dear; 
And heavenly hope his soul pervade, 
Though life, and time,*and worlds shall fade. 

HYMN 145. 0. M. 
Fareicell to Missionaries^ 

1 M^ O, messenger of love, and bear, 
^JTUpon thy gentle wing. 

The song which seraphs love to hear^ 
And angels joy to sing. 

2 Go, to the heart with sin opprest, 

And dry the sorrowing tear ; 
Extract the thorn that wounds the breas*, 
The drooping spirit cheer. 

3 Go, say to Zion, " Jesus reigns"— 

* By nis resistless pow'r, 
' He binds his enemies with chaitv? \ 
Thev fall to rise no moxe. 



Uij, MOXTULY COKCCBT. 

4 Tell bow the Holy Spirit flies, 
As he from heav'n descends — 
Anests Ijis proudest enemies, 
A rid changes them to friends. 

HYMN 146. P. M. 7. 

The song of Jubilee. 

1 MM ARK! the song of Jubilee, 
A Jl Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore :-r- . 
Ht'illelujah ! for the Lord, 

(iod omnipotent, shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelajah ! hark ! the sound. 

From the depth unto the skies. 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies : — 
See Jehovah's banner furl'd, 

Sheath'd his sword: bespeaks: 'tis done. 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 

lie shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway : 
lie shall reign, wlien like a scroll, 

Yonder hcuv'ns have pass'd away :-- 
'J lien the end ; — beneath his rod, 

Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah I Christ in God, 
(wd in CJnist. is all in ivW. 
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Occasional. 

HYMN 147. P. M. 7. 

New Year. 
HILE with ceaseless course the sun 



Hasted through the former yeaX; 
Many soub their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here ; 

2 Fix'd in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait, 

But how little — none can know. 

3 As the winged arrow flies, 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As tne lightning from the skies. 
Darts, and leaves no trace ^behind ; 

4 Swiftly thus our fleeting days, 

BecLC us down life s rapid stream ; 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise, 
All below is but a dream. 

5 Thanks for mercies past receive. 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to Uve, 
With eternity in view. 

6 Bless thy word to young and old, 

Fill us with the Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale \» t^ld^ 
May we dwell w\lVi\\ve»^i!wy5<i. 
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HYMN 148. C. M. 
Prayer for the Children of the Church. 

1 ■ ^EAR Saviour, if these Iambs should 
MlW stray, 

From thy secure enclosure's bound, 
And, lur'd by worldly joys away. 
Among the thoughtless crowd be found ; 

2 Remember still that they are thine, 

That thy dear sacred name they bear, 
Think that the seal of love divine, — 
The sign of covenant grace they wear. 

3 In all their erring, sinful years, 

Oh, let theijn ne'er forgotten be ; 
Remember all the pray'rs and tears, 
Which made them consecrate to thee. 

4 And when these lips no more can pray, . 

These eyes can weep foi them no more, 
Turn thou their feet from folly's way, 
The wand'rers to thy fold restore. 

HYMN 149. L. M. 

Poor children's appeal to Christians,. 

1 WN God's own house by silent night, 
Jt The lamp of God was burning bright; 
And there by viewless angels kept, 
Samuel the child securely slept. 

2 A voice unknown the stillness broke, 
Samuel" it call'd. and lYinc^ Vv. s^V«^\ 
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tie rose — he ask'd whence came the word ? 
P^'roin Eli ? No ; — it was the Lord. 

3 Thus early call'd to serve his God, 
In paths of righteousness he trod ; 
Prophetic visions fir'd his breast, 
And all the chosen tribes were blesi. 

4 Speak, Lord ! and from our earliest daysj 
Incline our hearts to love thy ways -^ 
Thy wak'ning voice has reached our ear. 
Speak Lord to tis, thy servants hear. 

6 And ye, who know the Saviour's love. 
And richly all his mercies prove ; 
Your timely, friendly aid afford, 
That we may early serve the Lord. 

HYMN 150. C. M, 
The travellcr'^s hymn* 

1 WWOW are thy servants bless'd, O Lord, 

■ m How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign reaUns, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care ; 
Thro' burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne, 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art nol^Vjw Vvi\v^K. 
Nov impotent to save. 
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4 The storm is laid — the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will : 
The sea that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths^ 

Thy goodness we^ll adore ; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past ; 
Aid humbly hope for more. 

HYMN 151. C. M. 

LdOrWs Supper. 

1 TF human kindness meets return, 
Jl And owns the grateful tie ; 

ff tender thoughts within us b^m, 
To feel a friend is nigh ; 

2 Oh ! shall not warmer accents tell, 

The gtatitude we owe 
To Him, who died our fears to quell, 
Our more than Orphan's woe ? 

3 While yet his anguish'd soul survey'd 

Those pangs he would not dee, 
What love his latest words display'd, 
" Meet and remember me." 

4 Remember thee ! thy death, thy shame, 

Our sinful hearts to share ! 
O memory \ leave no other name 
But bis recorded there . 
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HYMN 152. L. M. 
Seeking direction in t/ie choice of a Pastor. 
1 jjS HEPHERD of Israel, bend thine car, 
5^ Thy Bcrvants' groans indulgent hear ; 
Perplex'd, distress'd, to thee we ciy, 
And Beek the guidance of thine eye. 
3 Send forth, Lord, thy truth and light, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right : 
Our drooping hearts, God, sustain, 
Nor let ua seek thy face in vain. 
3 Return, in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn ; 
May our bless'd eyes a shepherd see. 
Dear to our aouls, and dear to thee. 
HYMN 153. L. M. 
At the installation of a Minister. 

( 'VKT'E hid thee welcome in the name 
w W Of Jesus our exalted Head, — 
Gome aa a servant — so ke came. 
And we receive thee in his stead. 

I Come as a Shepherd ; guard and keep 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin ; 
NouriBh the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The wounded heal, the tost bring in. 

( Gome as a Watchman ; take thy stand 
Upon thy tow'r amidst the ak^. 
And when the sword comes on. vltffi.Vi&^-i 

Vati U9 to iight^ or yfarn to ft^ . 
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4 Come as an Angel, hence to guide^ 
A band of pilgrims on their way, 
That safely walking at thy side, 
We faint not, fail not, turn, nor stray. 

5 Come as a Teacher, sent from God^ 
Charg'd his whole counsel to declare ; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod, 
While we uphold thy himds with pray'r. 

6 Come as a Messenger of peace, 
Fill'd with the spirit, fir'd with love ; 
Live to behold our large increase, 
And die to meet us all above. 

HYMN 154. C. M. 

The Ministerial office. 

ET Zion's watchmen all awake^ 
And take th' alarm they give ; 
Now let them, from the mouth of God^ 
Their awful charge receive. 

2 'Tis not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel's heart — 
It fill'd a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

Did heav'nly bliss forego ; — 
For souls, which must forever live, 
In raptures, or in wo. 

J May they that Jesus, whom they preach, 
Their own Redeemer, see : 
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And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for Thee. 

HYMN 156. L.M. 
Prayer for a sick Minister. 

1 ^^ THOU, hefore whose gracious throne^ 
^W We bow our suppliant spirits down ; 
Avert thy swift descending stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock. 

2 Restore'him» sinking to the grave ; 
Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save ; 
Back to our hojjes and wishes give, 

And bid our friend and father Uve. 

3 Bound to each soul by tend'rest ties, 
In every breast \m image Ues ; 
Thy pitying aid, (> God, impart, 

NiNT rend him from each bleeding heart* 

4 Yet, if our supplications fail, 

And pray'rs and tears cannot prevail ; 
Be thou his strength, be thou his stay, 
And guide him safe to endless day. 

HYMN 156. C. M. 
Comfort under the loss of Ministers, 

1 m^^HAT— tlio' the arm of oopq'ring 
▼ ▼ . death, 

Does God's own house invade ; 
What — tho' the Prophet and the Priest 
. Be number'd with the de^<3i\ 

2 Tbo' earthly shepherda AvjeYLYEL^NS^.. 

The aged and tVie voxxa^; 
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The watchful eye in darkness clos'd^ 
And mute th' instructive tongue ; 

3 Th' Eternal Shepherd still survives, 

New comforts to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 
Sdll animates our heart 

4 Then let our our drooping hearts revive, 

And all our teal's be dry ; 
Why should those eyes bedrown'd ingiiel 
Which view a Saviour nigh ! 

Seasons of Human Life. 

HYMN 157. CM. 

Importance of the season of Youth. 

1 ^^ IN the morn of life, when youth 
^W ^ With vitol ardor glows, 

And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can disclose, — 

2 Deep in thy soul, before its pow'ra 

Are yet by vice enslav'd, 

Be thy Creator's glorious name 

And character engrav'd ; 

3 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud 

The sunshine of thy days ; 
And car6s and toils, in endless round, 
Encompass all thy ways : 

4 Ere yet thy heart the woes of age. 
With vain regret, deplore, 
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And sadly muse on former joys, 
That now return no more. 

5 True wisdom, early sought and gain'd, 
In age will give thee rest : 
O, then improve the morn of life, 
To make its evening blest ! 

HYMN 168. S. M. 

Youth, the morning of life. 

1 jjJ WEET is the time of Spring, 
55 When nature's charms appear ; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 

And hail the op'ning year. 

2 But sweeter far the spring 

Of wisdom, and of grace, 
When children bless, and praise their Kii^g, 
Who loves the youthful race. 

3 Sweet is the dawn of day, 

When light just streaks the sky, 
When shades and darkness pass away, 
And morning beams are nigh. 

4 But sweeter far the davm 

Of piety in youth ; 
When doubt and darkness are withdrawn, 
Before the light of truth. 

5 Sweet is the early dew, 

Which gilds the mountain tops ; 
And decks each plant, a\i& ^w?H ns^xnss^ ^ 
With psarly, gliu? Aug 4xo^- 
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6 But sweeter far the aceue, 

On Zion's holy hill ; 
"When there the dew of jrouth is seen, 
Its freshness to distil. 

7 Sweet ia the op^niugjlowerf 

Which just begins to bloom. 
Which every day and every houi*, 
Fresh beauties will assume. 

8 But sweeter that young heart, 

Where faith, and love, and peace, 
Blossom, and bloom in every part, 
With sweet, and varied grace. 

9 O, may life's early spring, 

And MORNING, ere they flee, 
Youth's DEW, and its fair blossoming 
Be giv'n, my God, to thee. 

HYMN 159. L. ML 

Youth warned. 

1 "^^TE loyfijy bands of blooming youtl 

■ W4^'d by the voice of heav'nly t 
Now yield to Christ your youthful prinr 
With all your talents and your time. 

2 Think on your end— nor thoughtless s 
« 111 put far off the evil day ;" 

Ah ! not a moment's in your pow'r, 
And death stands ready at the door. 

3 Eternity ! — how near it rolls ! 
Count the vast value of yovxi ^ovxls *: 
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Beware ! and count the awful cost, 
What they have gain'd whose souls are lost. 

Pride, sinful pleasures, lusts and snares, 
Beset your hearts, your eyes, your, ears — 
Take the alarm — the danger fly ! 
Lordj save me^ be your earnest cry. 

HYMN 160. C. M. 

Middle age. 

AND have I measured half my days. 
And half ray journey run, 
Nor tasted the Redeemer's grace, 
Nor yet my work begun ? 

The morning of my life is past \ 

The noon is almost o'er : 
The night of death approaches fast, 

When 1 can work no more. 

O Thou who seest and know'st my grief, 

Thyself unseen, unknown, 
In mercy help my unbelief, 

And melt m}' heart of stone. 

Regard me with a ^acious eye. 

The long-sought blessing give. 
And bid me, at the point to che. 

Behold thy face, and live. 

HYMN 161. L. M. 
Old Age, 

ETERNAL God \ eul\aoTJ«).wOKj.^^ 
Whom angel Vio^a »Ao\ei \ 
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Who yet to suppliant dust art nigh, 
Thy presence I implore. 

2 Ob, guide me down the steep of age 

And keep my passions cool ; 
Teach me to scan the sacred page, 
And practise ev'ry rule. 

3 My flying years time urges on, 

Wliat's human must decay : 
My friends, my young companions, g 
Can I expect to stay ? 

4 Ah ! No — then soothe the moital he 

On thee my hope depends ; 
Support me with almighty pow'r,* 
While dust to dusi descends. 

JAte and Death. 

HYMN 162. C. M. 
Sickness sweetened, 

1 "VnS^^EN languor and disease i 

▼ ▼ This trembling house of d 
'Tis sweet to look beyond my pains, 
And long to fly away. 

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of his love : 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above. 

3 Sweet to look back, and see my nam 

In life's fiur book set down \ 
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Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own. 

4: Sweet to reflect, how grace divine, 
My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood, 
My debt of suflTring paid. 

5 Sweet in his righteousness to stand, 

Which saves from second death ; 
Sweet t' experience day by day, 
His Spirit's quickening breath. 

6 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 

Whose love can never end . 
Sweet on his covenant of grace, 
For all things to depend. 

7 Sweet in the confidence of faith. 

To trust his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 
And know no will but his. 

8 If such the sweetness of the streams, 

What must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss, 
Immediately from thee. 

HYMN 163. S. M. 

Issues of life and death. 

1 ^^H, where shall rest be found, 
^^ Rest for the weary soul ! 
'Twerc vain the ocean's deaths \a^>ssA^ 
Or pierce to either pole. * 
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2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'Tis not the whole of life to live. 



Nor all of death todie. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasur'd by the flight of years — 
And all that life is-love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
Oh ! what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death. 

5 Lord, Grodof truth andgrace, 

Teach us that death to sfthun : — 
Lest we be driven from thy face, 
And evermore uncione. 

^ Here would we end our quest — 
Alone are found in thee 
The life of perfect love — the rest 
Of immortality. 

HYMN 164. L. M. 

The living and the dead. 

X "WMTHERE are the dead ?— In bet 
▼ ▼ or heU 

Their disembodied spirits ciwell ; 

3T&eir0erisb 'd forms in U>nd« of clay, 
Beeerrd until the judgment Aa.^. 
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Who are the dead ? — The sons of dme 
Id ev'ry age, and state, and clime ; 
Reuown'd, dishonor'd or forgot, 
The place that knew them, knows them not. 
Where are the living?— On the ground 
Where pray'r is heard and mercy found ; 
Where in the compass of a epan, 
The mortal makes th' immorlal man. 
Who are the living ? — They whoie breath 
Draws ev'ry moment nigh to death ; 
Of endless bliss or woe the heirs : 
Dh, what an awful lot is theirs ! 
Then, timely wam'd, let ms begin 
^o follow Christ and flee from sin j 

laily grow up in bim our head, 

ord of the Uving and the dead. 

HYMN 165. CM. 

Death of a youth, ' 

T^^HEN blooming youth ia snatch'd 
T away 

y death's resistless hand, 
hearts the mournful tribute pay, 

bich piiy must demand. 

e pity prompts the rising sigh, 

nay tliis tnith imprest 

awful power — 1 t^ji^iuvvA&fc— 

\ deen in eveiv biw.A. 
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3 Let this vain world engage no more : 

Behold the gaping tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour ! 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 The voice of this alarming scene 

May every heart obey ; 
Not be the heav'nly warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

5 O let us fly, to Jesus fly. 

Whose powerful arm can save ; 
Then sKaU our hopes ascend on higl 
And triumph o'er the grave. 

HYMN 166. L. M. 

7%e decUh of the righteous. 

1 TTowbless'd the righteous when 1 
■ ■ When sinks a weary soul to i 

How mildly beam the closing eyes. 
How gently heaves th' expiring breai 

2 So fades a summer cloud away, 

So sinks the gale, when storms are o\ 
So gently shuts the eve of day, 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life, nor death destroys 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfetter'd soul eujo^^. 
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4 Farewell, conflicting hopes, and fears. 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ! 
How bright th' unchanging morn appears^ 
Farewell^ inconstant world, farewell. 

5 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heav'n and earth combine to say. 
How bless'd the righteous when he dies. 



The Besarreetion and Judgmental 

HYMN 167^L.. M. 



Hope in the rei^^/ffioiion. 






1 TTNyEIL thy bosom, ^Wul tomb, 
^U Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 

And give these sacred relics room. 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; — God's dying Son 
t^ass'd thro' the grave, and blest the bed ; 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the ahad^^ 

4 Break from his throne, fflxisXTO\v%Tci««i.\ 
.dtoncl O earth ! his eoVteiga. ^^^^ \ 
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Restore thy trust — a glorious form — 
( -all'd to ascend and meet the Lord. 

HYMN 168. C. M. 

Prospect, of the resurrectUm, 

1 ¥W% HRo' sorrow's nightand danger's 

JL Amid the deep'ning gloom. 
We, soldiers of an injur'd King, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There when the turmoil is no more. 

And all our pow'rs decay, 
Our cold remains, in solitude, 
Shall sleep the years away. 

.3 Our labors done, securely laid 
In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust, 
The storms of life shall beat. 

f These fishes poor, this little dust. 
Our Father's care shall keep^ 
Till the last angel rise, and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 

.5 Then love's soft dew o'er cv'ry eye 
Shall shed its mildest rays, 
And the long silent dust shall burst 
With shouts of endless praise. 

HYMN 169. L. M. 

Chrises coming to Judgment, 

^ FV^HE Lord shall come, the earth 

JL quake, 

'J fie xgonQtSLins to thek cetiUe ^\v^V^.; 
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> 

And with'riog from the vault of nieht, 
The stars shall pale their feeble light 

2 The Lord shall come, but not the same, 
As (mce in lowliness he came ; 

A silent lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come ! a dreadful form, 
With rainbow wreath, and robes of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Appointed judge of all manldnd. 

4 Can this be He, who wont to stray, 
A pilgrim on the world's highway, 
Oppress'd by pow'r, and raock'd by pride, 
The NazarenCj the crucified ? 

5 While sinners in despair shall callj 

'^ Rocks hide us, mountains on im fall !" 
The saints ascending from the tomb^ 
Shall joyful sing, '< die Lord is come." 

Heayen* 

HYMN 170. P M. 11. 

The Christianas Sweet Honie. 

1 91^|riD scenes of confusion and crea-^ 
XTJL ture complaints. 
How sweet to my soul is communion witlk 

saints ; 
To jfiud at the banquet oi tftetcsi <iws^ 
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And feel in the presence of Jesus at honm 

CHORUS. 

Htynie, home, sweet, sweet home, 
Prepare me, dear Saviour, for glory 
my hotne. 

2 Sweet bonds that unite all the chfldren o 

peace! 
And thrice precious Jesue, whose love can 

not ceHse! 
Thouc;h oft from thypresence in sadoesa ! 

roam, 
I lojig to behold thee, in glory at home. 

3 I si^li from this body of ein to be free, 
Which hindera my joy and communkn 

with thee; 
Though now my temptations hke billowi 

may foam, 
All, all will be peace, when Fm with thee a 

home. 

4 While here in the valley of confiict I «ay, 
O give me submission and strength as lU) 

day; 
In all my afflictionB to thee would I come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

5 Whate'er thou deniest, give me thy grace 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles ofth] 

face; 
ladalge me with patience to wait at tb] 
thTone, 
'^ndSn^evea now a sweet fi 
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6 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine, 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine, 
And in thy dear image, arise from the tomb, 
With glorij^ed millions to praise thee, at 
Home. 

Home^ home^ sweet, sweet home^ 
Receive ^ne, dear Saviour j in glory, my 
home. 

HYMN 171. C. M. 
TTie heavefUy Jerusalem anticipated. 

1 T KRUS ALEM, my hajqpy home, 
CP Name ever dear to me ; 
When shall my labors have an end, 

In joy, and peace, and thee. 

2 When shall these eyes thy heav'n built walls. 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 O when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend ; 
Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And Sabbaths have no end. 

4 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin, nor sorrow know ; 
Bless'd seats, through wild and stormy 
scenes, 
I onward press to 'joxx, 

5 ApostleB, martyrs, ptop\ve\a \3B«t^«> 



And ipoB mffiioidtitrCftfittlMlcNr, 

WiO jMU^be giorimi b«5d. 
6 JeruMLteia, m happgr IkooaiB t 

Hy 9ouI atiO panto for thae^ 
Then shall my ubon b«Te an flnd, ' 

When f tby joyi duB H& 

HTMN 1731 P. IL. 7. 
tSituifa in Bmmk. 

MM. IhPdtbe MtBf'J ■■»■ ilnii^ 
Far bttyond dor babis nobt, ' 

Hafipy wlmBWuel's iBvcb . 
Rbrirasin thiimleof t(ni%' .«' 

Ooce they knew, Uke in 1m1ow» 
Gloomy doubto, ^atamaog fnc^ 

Tort'iiog pain and heavy wc^ 
3 Oft the bi|;, iiabidd«D t«u-, - ,:'-^ * 

Stealing dewn the Amoved ehedry ' 
Told, io eloquMtce ancara, 

Tales of wm they could not ipeafr. 
Bat, these dayif rf wemng /er, 

Past tluB aeene of tMand paia, 
Th^ ahaU te^ dbtnes no mor^ 

Nerer—naTCr weep aga& f 
3 'Midthedbon^crf tbeekM^ ., 

3/»/ fb' jugefie lyrea BboTO) 

ifark-~tb^ aoDgB meSofioW i^ 

^ivfgv 0^ pouv tfr JeamV^e^- 
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Happy Spirits ! ye are Q^, 

Where no grief can entrance find, 

LuU'd to rest tfaie aching head, 
Sooth'd the anguish of the mind f 

4 All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturb'd repose — 
There no cloud can intervene-^ 

There no angry tempest blows ! 
Ev'ry tear is wip'd away, 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast ; 
Night is lost in endless day — . 

Sorrow — ^in eternal rest ! 



DOXOLOGIES- 



1. L. M. 

TO God the Father ; God the Son, 
And God the Spfiit, three in one. 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven* 

2. L.M. 

PRAISE God from whom all bl^ng 
flow, 
Praise him all creatures here below, . 
Praise Him above, ^eVie^^x&s^Js*^-^ 
Praise Father, Sou, axv^L'ft.Oi^ CSosi^.. 
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3. C/M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore ; 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be eveimore. 

4. C. M. 

TO praise the Father, and the SoOj 
And Spirit all divine, 
The One in Three and Three in One, 
Let saints and angels join. 

5. S. M. 

TO the Eternal Three, ^. 

In will and essence one, 
To Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Co-equal honors done. 

6. H. M. 

TO God the Father's throne, 
Perpetual honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
And to the Spirit praise : 
With all^urpow'rs. Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 



J¥ 



; 7.' L. P.M. 

OW to the Great, and sacred Thrci 
The Father, Son,«.Ti4 S^mv,>oft. 
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Eternal power and glory giv'n, 
Thro' all the worlds where God is known, 
By all the angels neai* the throne, 

And all the saints in earth, and heav'n. 

8. C. P. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God, whom Heavn's trium- 
phant host, 
And saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last. 
When time shall be no nK)re. 

9. P. M. 7. 

^S 1NG we to our God above, 
^5 Praise eternal as his love. 
Praise him all ye heav'nly host, 
Praise Father,. Son, and Holy Ghost 

10. P. M. r 

PRAISE the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heav'nly hdit, 
Father, Son^ and Hdy Ghost : 
As through countless ages past. 
Evermore his praise shall last. 
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11. p. M. 8, T. 

RAISE theFaV\iei,ea.t^,M^^^E«»^"'^ 
Praise the Son, Oae S^vcvV\ft««». 
«2 
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As it was, and is, be given, 
Glory through eternal days, 

12. P. M. 8, 7, 4. 

FATHER, Son, and Holy S 
Thou, the God whom we 
May we all thy love inherit, 
To thine image us restore. 
Vast eternal ! 
Praises to thee evermore. 



13. P. M. 7, 6- 

TO the Father, to the Son, 
And Spirit ever bless'd, 
Everlasting Three in One, 
AQ worship be address'd. 
Praise from all above, below, 

As tfan>ughout th' ages past, 
Now is giv'n, and shall be so 
While endless ages last. 

14. P. M. 11, 8. 

ALL praise to the Father, a 
the Son, 
All praise to the Spirit, thrice b 
The Holy, Eternal, Supreme Thi 
Was, J8^ and shall still be addre 
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15. P. M. U. 

O Father Almighty, to thee be address'cL 
With Christ lind the Spirit, one God. 
ever blees'd, 
•^ g^'^Ui Ai^d worship from earth, 'and 

from heav'n, 
As was, and is now, and shall^ever be giv'n. 

16. P. M. 8, 7. 

Apostdioi Benediction* 

1 T^MT AY the grace of Christ the Saviour, 
J^JL And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 

Rest npon us from above. 

i Thus may we abide iti union, 
T^g|fa each other, and the Lord, 
An<i possess in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 
17. L. M. 

The poofie of Ood, ^e. Phil. iv. 7. 

J pr«n|fjE peac^, which God alone revealsj 
JL And by his word of grace imparts,. 
Which oiily the believer feels. 
Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts. 

2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter^ 
Pour an abundant \Aesssvu^ &n5wt^^ 
On ev^ty soul ass^mVAefli \iexe. 
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Eternal God, enthron'd on high 161 

^a///j adds new charms to earthly Uvea ^ 
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The reader will be pleased to correct with his pen, thi 
following errata. 

Hymn 19, 5th stanza, 5th line, for the read thy. 
Hymn 68, 1st stanza, 2d line, for work read tsorcU 
Hymn 75^ 3d stanza, 4th line, for night read light* 
Hymn 185, inscription, for P. M, 8, 7. read L* M^ 
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